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Identify the Lifetime 
pen by this 


u hite dot 


Beautiful things have always 
had the world’s applause 


The Lifetime® pen, with the little white dot, is the 

highest priced writin’, instrument in the world. It is 

high priced because it is costly to make. The materials 

and workmanship used in its construction are the ke Glee ORR 
precious products of great skill and experience, in Lifetime Desk YZ 
that happy combination which genius knows how to 
employ. And the positive result is an unfailing, per- 
former, instantly ready for efficient service, capable 
of making, three clear carbon copies, and juaranteed 
free of all repair charges for a lifetime. It quickly 
won the world’s applause by its outstanding, beauty. 
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“Lifetime” pen in green or black, $8.75, Ladies’, $7.50—pencil, $4.25. Others lower 


At better dealers everywhere 


SHEAFFER’ 


PENS* PENCILS* SKRIP 
W. A. SHEAFFER PEN COMPANY - FORT MADISON, IOWA, U.S. A. 


New York : : Chicago . . San Francisco 
w_W: A. Sheaffer Pen Co. of Canada, Ltd. - Toronto, Ont.—60-62 Front St., W. 
ex Wellington, N. Z. - Sydney, Australia - London—199 Regent St. 


oR 

Be OE SP? ©Reg. U. S. Pat. Off. 
ATR VF > KGa . 

arapanss ORY N Ola s 3 


) cans A IS5u 
ic) LS) S49 LS Foy GS us Cex 


LES EDN 


























wpe EX /T 


WALK DONT IZUN 


12 OY fa Nor 
VOLT § « 


Pas m, fey yy 





ca A sual 





When the salesman says “Equipped 
with Timken Bearings” he gives 
you an accurate line on the charac- 
ter of his car. So much meaning 
attaches to the bearings because 
theirs is the ultimate responsibility 
for carrying the moving parts. 


When there are Timken Bearings 
there is the utmost protection not 
only against friction, but against 
side-thrust, torque, shock, and 
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1e Rect “Line on Any Car— 


speed. To do this complete job 
competently it takes the exclusive 
combination of Timken tapered 
construction, Timken POSITIVELY 
ALIGNED ROLLS, and Timken-made 
electric furnace steel. 


That is the best assurance of per- 
manently quiet, attention-free 
transmissions, differentials, pinion 
or worm drives, rear wheels, front 
wheels, steering pivots and fans. 


THE TIMKEN ROLLER BEARING COMPANY, CANTON, OHIO 


TIMKEN £2: BEARINGS 
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A 


Gentleman’s 


TOPCOAT 
for Spring by 


Drowning KingCo. 























wipe 


Mihi 












































= FINLEY, pictured above, offers 
you an opportunity to greet the spring in a 
topcoat of the most refreshing smartness 
and distinction. Beautifully tailored, at our 
own workrooms, in fabrics of an excellence 
and character rarely seen. Highly favored 
by the clothes-wise clientele of our Fifth 
Avenue store, and available at our 31 other 
stores in principal cities throughout the 
country. The price, of course, is as pleasing 
as the coat. 


New York: One East 45th St. - at Fifth Ave. 


Chicago: Monroe & Wabash. 


e+.and 30 other smart, conveniently located stores. 





Ballade of a Fortunate Strike 


NCE I coveted Scotti’s throat; 
Once I jealously yearned to share 
His art, but oh! with its foghorn note 
My voice demolished the simplest air, 
But now no longer do I despair, 
Now my tone is a golden jet. 
My voice is powerful, rich and rare: 
I’m smoking a certain cigarette! 


And once I dreamed that I might devote 
My life to fame in the footlights’ glare, 
But ah! the lines that I uttered smote 
The public ear like a klaxon’s blare. 
But now, as an actor, boy! I’m there, 
I'll shortly rank as the critics’ pet; 
The bays of Barrymore soon I'll wear: 
I’m smoking a certain cigarette. 


Then blessed be he who so shrewdly wrote 

These bright advertisements that declare 
Tobaccos—lovingly toasted—coat 

The vocal cords with a velvet layer, 

For now with eloquent savoir faire 
I grace the talented Broadway set— 

And all on a couple of packs, I swear! 
I’m smoking a certain cigarette. 

L’Envor 

Prince, do you harbor a hidden flair 

For song or drama? “Twill blossom yet: 
My simple secret I gladly bare: 

I’m smoking a certain cigarette. 


N. D. Plume. 


A Questionnaire for Ad Fans 


(This questionnaire is intended primarily for those 
who read advertisements. Those who do not read ad- 
vertisements may answer the questions if they desire, but 
let it be understood that they do so at their own risk.) 
1 —SUPPOSE you are at a restaurant with a party of 

* friends and the waiter speaks to you in Esperanto. 
Would your friends laugh? Would you laugh? You say 
you wouldn’t? Well, I suppose you’ve never heard 
Esperanto. 

2.—Suppose the Hooey School of Wit and Repartee 
(“How to Become a Riot in Six Hilarious Lessons”) 
conducts an extensive advertising campaign. Would they 
be justified in using as their headline: They All Laughed 
When I Began to Tell a Joke, But After I Told It... 

3.—Suppose you have a private talk with your boss 
and he becomes cross and bossy and finally screams 
hoarsely, “Get out of here; you're fired!” Has he fired 
you because of inefficiency? Yes, you say? Oh, thea 
you do use Listerine! But I suppose you use it merely 
as a mouth-wash, don’t you? Have you ever tried it 
for the Development of a Dominant Personality? 

4.—Suppose a match concern runs a huge billboard ad 
consisting of a comely miss in negligee seated on a box of 
matches. Besides being rather striking, what connection 
has the young lady with the matches? 

5.—Suppose an overall concern runs an ad in J anity 
Fair....Oh, there, there, excuse me! This wind has dis- 
arranged my papers. 

Nathaniel Fein. 
[1Q00r, warns Prohibition Administrator Doran, is 
expensive, is dangerous to health and may get its 
possessor into trouble with the law. The original triple 
threat man. 
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WHAT FAMOUS 
PEOPLE WOULD HAVE 
SAID ABOUT MARLBORO 


in the theatrical 
profession prefer 
.MARLBOROS 


ofhabespe? Ie, 


Shakespeare was right! Whether 
it’s a comedy or a cigarette, it must 
be As You Like It. 

And Philip Morris, when he set 
out to put real mildness into a 
cigarette, and discovered Marlboro, 
scored a hit that all the critics like 

—a dash of Virginia—a sprinkling 
of Turkish—artfully blended—as 
charming as a Midsummer Night's 
Dream. To modern smokers, the 
distinctive crested packet, stamped 
with Philip Morris’ own signature 
in flaming scarlet, is the assurance 
of good taste and a keener cigarette 
enjoyment. Buy a package today. 


Mild as May 


20 for 20 cents 


MARLBORO 


C I GA RE T T €E S 


ALWAYS FRESH - WRAPPED IN HEAVY FOIL 
Marlboro Bridge Score sent free upon request - Philip Morris & Co. Ltd., Inc, 44 West 18th Street, Dept. M, New York 
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How Great News Stories 
Are Made 


Ga a butt, Joe, before I start 
this sob blurb—yeah, plenty of 
tears in this one. Well, here goes. 
Little Buster Merkel’s dog Billy is 
dead. Say, Joe, what was the name 
of that dog story? I wish these 
birds around here would loosen up 
and buy some new typewriter rib- 
bons, this one looks like a piece of 
mosquito netting. A drab little 
mound in the rear of Buster’s home 
at Number 338 Charles Avenue 
marks the spot where this little 
puppy that was so dear to the boy 
lies. Jt is not a—how in hell do you 
spell pretentious? — p-r-e-t-e-n- 
t-i-o-u-s ?’—pretentious grave, just a 


little heap of yellow earth. There | 


is a pang—damn that g key, it’s 
always sticking—in Buster’s heart— 
say, Joe, did you hear the one about 
the broad crossing Forty-second 
Street and Fifth Avenue on a windy 
day? You have? Well—how was 
I to know it was old?—Billy was the 
only friend that he had. The little 
puppy would follow his young mas- 
ter about every day as he sold his 
papers. Yesterday a speeding tazi- 
cab—say, what d’ye know about Mac 
getting a signer on that Harlem 
murder?—Pretty lucky, eh, being 
right there for a swell murder?— 
crushed the life out of the frail body 
of the little dog—hey, Wally, if you 
are going out get me a hot dog and 


a Coca-Cola. Like hell I owe you | 


for last time—all right then—here’s 


the money—Buster lives with his | 


mother in a cheap little flat; his 
father is dead — gimme another 
butt, Joe. Thanks. I forgot to get 
some on the way in.—Upon this 
eleven-year-old boy falls the respon- 


sibility of keeping the little home to- | 


gether—what’s this racket about a 
house-cleaning around this joint? 
Nothing to it?—-Good—but the blow 
of having his little companion killed 
was too much for him. The little 
fellow sobbed—say, Joe, how do you 
spell frantically? — f-r-a-n-t-i- 
c-a-l-]-y >—why don’t I let the proof- 
readers get °em?—yeah, and then me 
catch hell from the old man—as he 
nursed his dead puppy in his arms. 
There on the curb he sat, his papers 
blowing helter-skelter over the street 
unheeded by the child.—A passerby 
—Ah, hell, I’m going out and get a 
milkshz ake—want to go along, Joe? 


J. D. Ratcliff. 


Ride ’Em! 


WONDER why those horses 
jump around like that.” 


“I suppose they feed them on 
buckwheat.” 








CANADIAN NATIONAL m —IO EVERYWHERE IN CANADA 


Here You See Nature in . 
Breath Taking Majesty ° 


ROBSON 


Highest Mountain ix 
= Cees Mc Rockies 


) pt wetness even the giants around it stands 
silver-crowned Mount Robson. From high in the 
clouds its rugged slopes drop to the forested valleys 
which lie at its feet. 


Yet, this gem is but one of many seen on this favored 
route to the Pacific Coast that crosses the Rockies at the 
easiest gradient and lowest altitude of all trans-conti- 
nental lines—a route that runs the whole gamut of 
scenic pe te with glaciers, rivers, gorges, canyons 
and other master works of Nature in profusion. 


En route, stop off at Jasper National Park, 5300 square 
miles of mountain beauty out-rivaling the Alps. Jasper 
Park Lodge extends its hospitality, luxurious yet 
pleasingly informal. Accommodation for 500 guests. 
Rates, $7.50 a day up. American Plan. Open May 21 
to Sept. 30. Jasper Golf Week, Sept. 8th to Sept. 15th. 


[ANADIAN NATIONAL 


CThe Largest Railway System in America 


Boston Portland, Me. 
333 Aes a Se. OFFICES Grand Trunk Ry. Sta. your free booklet on the 
Kansas City Portland, Ore. Please send me National 
11 So. Division St. 706 Grand Ave. Pacific Building Canadian Rockies phen Jasper 
Los Angeles “_ Yamhill Se. 
607 So. Grand Ave. 51, Ne. Boat 
Minnea . No. Paul aed 
518 Second Ave. So. 53 pase Fifth Street 
New York San Francisco 
505 Fifth Ave. 689 Market St. 
Philadelphia Sea 
1500 Chestnut St. 1329 Fourth Ave. 


Pi Ww ‘Dc. 
508 pak Belieg 15th & I Ses. NW. 
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Everywuere you go, note how the cars with Fisher 
Bodies stand out. This year, even more than in 
previous years, it is perfectly plain that the most 
beautiful cats in every price class are those with Body 
by Fisher. It is equally obvious that the cars which 
offer greatest investment value ate precisely those 
cats whose bodies are the product of Fisher artistry, 
Fisher craftsmanship and Fishet’s unrivaled resources 
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Tue Goop O_p Paper SNow StoRM 


The absent-minded heroine, driven out into the night, stops to read one of the snowflakes. 


ANIEL: Oh, my Gawd! Lookut 
all them lions! What am I 
gonna do? What am I gonna do? 

A Lion: Well, fa catnip’s sake, 
will ya see what tha boss sent us 
down this time----- and thin------ 

Anotuer Lion: Yeah, you should 
complain an’ grow fastudiuss. Ya 
got moce of tha danssun girl an’ a 
good half of tha money lender. But 
me, I'm hungry----- 

Danie: Oh, why wuzzun I a bet- 
ter kid when I wuz young? Oh, 
what a mean King-----— 

A Lion: He don’t shape up sa 


good, Shorty. Lookut them 
tendons; an’ he’s all sharp 


corners------ 

Axotuer Lion: Try a bite. 
Ya can’t tell about them things. 
They look one way an’ they 
taste another. Givvwm a nip. 

Daniret: Oh, my Gawd! 
They're lookun me over! Oh! 
Oh! Oh! 

A Lion: Now lessee. If he’s 
tough, it orta show in tha 
ealf------ 

Anotuer Lion: Thassa right 
idea! Givoum a nip, Joe! 
Daniet: OUCH! Thass my 
eg! 


A Lion: Lookit----he’s 


“That 


What Really Happened 


scratchun at me---tha lil devul---- 

DanizEL: 
I’m tremblun----I din’t mean ta 
scratch ya, Misser Lion----- Iss my 
nerves------ 

A Lion: Say, that don’t feel sa 
bad----scratch summore, right behine 
that ear----harder----Hey, fellas, this 
scratchun stuff is tha berreez--- 

Anotuer Lion: Hey, ya _ got 
moce of tha danssun girl, an’ half of 
tha money lender an’ now ya wanta 
grab off all the scratchun. Yar a 
fine friend. Move over, wiya? 


A Tuirp Lion: Less try it. Move 





I ain’t s-s-s-scratchun, 


reminds me—I want a soft-boiled egg.” 


over, ya two images, an’ give a fella 
a chanst. Baby, ainnat grand! 
Mmmmmmmmmmmmmm, boy! ! 

A Fourtu Lion: How about a lil 
room, huh? Cmon, Felix, lay back, 
fa tha lova Pete. Ridown between 
tha shoulders, Dan----your name's 
Dan, ain’t it? Scratch ridown be- 
tween------a-a-a-a-a-a-ah! Thass tha 
SPOT! Oh, golly, ainnat ellergunt ! 

Tue Orner Lions: Lemmee have 
a whack at it------ Don’t be a dog 
inna manger, George-----Ya_ gotta 
morgudge onnim, Felix ?----- Show a 
lil merey, Arthur, an’ gimme some 
room, I got a turble bite-------- 

DanteL_: D-d-d-don’t push, 
boys, t-t-t-time enough for 
everyb-b-b-buddy----- 

“And so on, far into the 
night----- "  Heman Fay, Jr. 


Where Ignorance Is Bliss 


GHE: Did you get your letter 
at Harvard? 

He: Why, no. Did you 
write to me there? 


“QO you're making big money 
\ in the movie game?” 
“You said it. I’m a dollar- 
a-veah man.” 
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“I want a magazine fer ’Enry—but none o’ this art business, mind ya.” 
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Two Recent Graduates Discuss Their Classmates 


IRST RECENT GRADUATE: 

And Bill—remember Bill?—he’s 
finished theological school and has a 
little church somewhere upstate. 

Seconp Recent Grapvate: 


Yeah? I understood he went re- 
ligious. 
First R. G.: Hank’s writing. 


He’s had quite a lot of stuff in the 


Wednesday Evening Bulletin. He’s 
working on a novel, too. 
Seconp R. G.: Yeah? I under- 


stood he went literary. 

First R. G.: Joe’s been studying 
at Harvard Law and he’s gotten in 
with Green, Eagen & Smith. 

Seconp R. G.: Yeah? 
stood that he went legal. 
First R. G.: Pete’s left his family 


I under- 


and now he’s on the stage with Wal- 
lace Hammond’s company. Going to 


make a name for himself, I bet. 
Seconp R. G.: Yeah? 
stood that he went actor. 
First R. G.: And Jim 
finished at Hopkins last 
spring. He’s an interne 
now at some hospital in 
Philadelphia. 
Seconp R.G.: Yeah? I 
understood that he went medical. 
First R. G.: And as for you and 
me—do you know what? I’ve been 
going crazy for the past few min- 
utes and now I’m going murderer. 
That means, of course, that you're 
going corpse. So long, old man. 
(Kills Seconp R. G.) 
Mason L. Ham. 


I under- 












Domestic Relations 
BELOVED wife and mother of 
Our lad whose face effulgent 
Has captured your maternal love 
And made you too indulgent— 





Just listen to that pampered child g 
Come yelling through the door. li 
way! d 

He'll grow up crude, untamed and a 
wild— - 

If you have your way. tl 


His doting aunts and uncles, too, 
Encourage Junior’s follies . 
By bringing ‘lasses drops to chew 
And countless colored lollies. 
With Cousin Bob and Uncle Jim : 
He’s sliding down the stairway; 
We'll never do a thing with him— 
If they have their way. I 


Yet though I speak of what I might 
Accomplish with our sonny , 

Were I at home from morn to night 
Instead of earning money, 

Were I around to teach him how 
To toddle down life’s Highway, 

I fear he’d be much worse than ‘ 

now— I 

If I had my way! 


Arthur L. Lippmann. 


( 

t 

Priceless t 

IRST MOVIE ACTRESS: What , 

a lovely necklace you have there, ; 

my dear. | 

Seconp Movie Actress: Yes, and ' 

I’m very much attached to it for | 

sentimental reasons. You see, I got 

each one of my husbands to add a 
pearl. 





“ATO,” remarked the geometry pro- 
fessor as he squared the rec- 
tangle, “it won’t be oblong now.” 





Osserver: Missed him. 
GuNNER: I never miss. 
OsserveR: Then run out and tell him to 
fall over. 
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The High-Class Auctioneer 
Goes Over the Borderline 


“~X7UMBER three twenty-four, a 

lot of six mahogany concert 
grand pianos...do I hear one mil- 
lion dollars? Do I hear two million 
dollars? What? Ladies and gentle- 
men, do you mean to tell me I can’t 
get a fifty-thousand-dollar raise on 
this very fine, genuine antique or- 
molu vehicular tunnel? Very well, 
then, going at eighty-seven million, 
six-hundred and _ thirty-five thou- 
sand, five hundred...I'll take a 
fifty-cent bid. ..at that price you can 
afford to buy it and give it to the 
cook...going...going...once more 
do I hear an advance on this com- 
plete matched articulated skeleton of 
a dinosaur. ..a museum piece, ladies 
and gentlemen...where can you 
pick up a dinosaur like that these 
days...I know...but they’re com- 
ing back into fashion again... 
..a wheel within a wheel...ten 
years ago I sold a dinosaur that 
wasn't half as big as this one for 
SEVEN trillion million _ billion 
DOLLARS ... going ... going... 
.twice...this is your last 
chance to get the only existing six- 
teenth century first-edition copy of 
the Brooklyn and Queens Telephone 
Directory...going...going ... 
SOLD! The soap dish with the 
hand-embroidered silk shade is sold 
to the little girl in the back row for 
thirty-five pins!” 

Henry William Hanemann. 


once . 


OLD-DIGGER’S version: “To 


the victor belong the poils.” 





Mexican CELesrity: The trouble with this country is they shoot too many politicians 
and not enough caricaturists. 
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“I had a strange sinking feeling when Tom tried to kiss me.” 
“Why? Hadn’t you ever been kissed before?” 
“Never in an airplane.” 


Femasculinity 


(“Cosmetics for men are getting serious attention in the Paris press.”—News item.) 


“NAY dear, what is that lovely lip 

rouge I’ve seen you using?” 
begged Ralph Arbuthnot, the big 
steel man. 

“Oh, darling, have you noticed it, 
too?” trilled his friend, Claude 
Sweetly, the president of the First 
National Bank. “Every one’s been 
asking me about it, and I’m so 
thrilled! It’s called ‘Nom du Chien’ 





— isn’t that ducky !—and I happened 
to run across it at Spalding’s.” 

“T shall surely stop there after the 
matinee. It’s simply adorable!” 

“But, darling, your complexion is 
so perfect! Ah! how I envy you!” 

“But, my dear, yours is lovely, 
too. Mine would be terrible if I 
didn’t have my regular ‘Illinois mud’ 
treatments. But I really never use 
face rouge.” 

“Why, my dear, not really!” 

“Yes, all I ever do is to rub a dab 
of cream into my cheeks and dust 
them over with my special face pow- 
der—Un Peu du Chalk Dust,’ it’s 
called. That’s what gives them that 
dainty rose flush.” 

“Oh, I must try it. It’s simply 
sweet! Well, I really must go, dear. 
I’ve a horrid old directors’ meeting 
at two and I mustn’t keep the gir— 
ah—boys—waiting.” 

John C. Emery. 


What’s the Use? 
CFFICER: I'll have to give you 
a ticket, lady. Your tail light 
isn’t lit. 
Girt Driver: But, officer, I don’t 
know how to back the car anyhow. 














He is one of the friends who laugh at the man that said he 
could play the piano. 





























He plays the juvenile lead in the one that He is leading man in the dandruff pic- He is starred in the cigarette testimonial. 
begins, “There were seven of us in that ture, 
gay party at Pierre’s...” 








He poses for the President of the Corporation in the Corre- A colored photograph of his face, with jaws set and lips 
spondence School advertisement. compressed, appears on the cover of “Brain Power.” 


SUCCESS COMES TO THE PHOTOGRAPHERS’ MODEL 
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Rain No More”) who said: “De- 
mocracies defeat themselves.” 
Perhaps I haven’t got that quotation 
right. It doesn’t seem to mean much. 
However, my point—and I am sure 
Taine’s point, if he were here to make 
it—is that under the system of gov- 
ernment known as a democracy, or, 
as it is sometimes known, the Laisses- 
Faire system (1745- 


[’ was Taine (of “Taine Goin’ to 


Life 


Political Parties and Their Growth 
1. Introductory Essay 


By Robert Benchley 


as “The Swedish Nightingale”) be- 
came, through the process of Nat- 
ural Selection and a gradual drop- 
ping-off of its rudimentary tail, 
the Republican Party as we know it 
to-day. This makes, as prophesied 
earlier in this article, two parties, 
the Republicans and the Democrats. 
As a general rule, Republicans are 
more blonde than Democrats. 


note the rise and fall of the minor 
political parties, such as the Free 
Soil Party, the Mugwumps, the St. 
Louis Cardinals and Tom (“Rum- 
Romanism-and-Rebellion”) Heflin. 
This will not be much fun either. 
As a matter of fact, in outlining the 
subject matter of this history the 
thought has come to me that it shapes 
up as a pretty dry book and I am 

wondering if perhaps I 





1810), the ratio of in- 
crease in the population 
will eventually outstrip 
the ratio of increase in 
wheat production and 
then where will we be? 
Altheugh this theory is 
generally credited to 
Malthus, I am not sure 
that I didn’t state it be- 
fore him. I certainly 
remember saying it 
when I was very young. 


[s writing a history of 

the political parties 
of the United States (to 
which this is the intro- 
ductory essay and pos- 
sibly the last chapter as 
well) one must bear 
constantly in mind the 
fact that there are two 
separate and distinct 
parties, the Republicans 
(a clever combination of 
two Latin words, res 
and publice, meaning 
“things of the public’) 
and the Democrats 
(from the Greek demos, 
meaning something 





“Gosh darn it! 


I've got a tooth here somewhere.” 


haven’t made a mistake 
in undertaking it.... 
Oh, well, we'll see. 


[ compiling this data 

and writing the book 
I have been aided im- 
measurably by the fol- 
lowing colleagues, to 
whom I take this oppor- 
tunity of expressing my 
warmest thanks (the 
warmest thanks on a 
February 9th since 
1906, according to the 
Weather Bureau atop 
the Whitehall Build- 
ing): B. S. Aal, Ray- 
mond Aalbue, Aalders 
Bros., A. C. Aalholm, 
Alex Aarons, the Aar- 
Jay Bed-Light Co., 
Henry W. Aarts, Theo. 
T. Aarup, Charles Aba, 
M. M. Abajian, B. Aba- 
dessa (Miss), Abba- 
monte & Frinchini (shoe 
reprng.) and Lewis 
Browne Zzyd. 

I also wish to thank 
Dr. Hartmann Weydig 
for the loan of his in- 








which I will look up be- 
fore this goes to the printer’s). The 
trick comes in telling which is which. 
During the early years of our 
political history the Republican 
Party was the Democratic Party, or, 
if you chose, the Democratic Party 
was the Republican Party. This led 
naturally to a lot of confusion, es- 
pecially in the Democratic Party’s 
getting the Republican Party’s mail; 
so it was decided to call the Repub- 
licans “Democrats” and be done with 
it. The Federalist Party (then 
located at what is now the corner of 
Broad and Walnut Streets and known 


Now that we have cleared up the 
matter of the early confusion in 
names, it remains for us simply to 
trace the growth of the party plat- 
forms from their original sources to 
their present-day clearly defined and 
characteristic chaos. This will in- 
volve quite a bit of very dull sta- 
tistical matter and talk about Infla- 
tion and Nullification, which will be 
enlivened by comical stories and 
snatches of current songs of the 
period. In fact, talk about Inflation 
and Nullification may be omitted 
entirely. It will also be necessary to 


teresting collection of 
shells, without which I would have 
had nothing to do when I was not 


writing the book. Tue AvuTuor. 
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A Few Reasons Why 
I Am Occasionally Happy 


ECAUSE about once a month I 

am able to manipulate the Hot 
and Cold knobs of the shower in 
such a way as to produce a thick 
spray of mildly warm water that 
stays mildly warm for five min- 
utes. 

Because now and then a waiter tells 
me, “The is very good to- 
day” and the actually turns 
out to be very good that day. 

Because now and then, having 
omitted to shave myself, I go 
through the day without hearing 
anybody say to me, “I see you cut 
yourself shaving this morning.” 

Because about once a year I meet a 
girl who does not imagine she 
would be happier as a nurse or an 
interior decorator. 

Because now and then somebody says 
to me, “Tell me all about your- 
self,” and lets me stay on the sub- 
ject for five minutes. 

Because it is sometimes possible to 
go to a barber in a strange town 





THe Proressor (to tourists): Just a moment, my friends! 








I have discovered a 


worm that will not turn. 


who knows how to give you a close 
trim without making you look as 
though you must be batting about 
-187 in the Three-I League. 
Because now and then I come across 
somebody who hasn’t heard Mr. 
Benchley’s story about the cake. 
Because every now and then I can 
make a trip in a filled revolving 
door and maintain complete con- 
trol of the situation. Tup. 


“Gracious, I feel just like Cinderella!” 


The Office Tyrant 
Telephones to His Little 
Wife 

ELLO, is this 

Honey, this is 
Well, I thought 
Well, how are 
That’s fine 
My, my! Well, I’m 
We—e—ell, of co—— 
But, dearest, I 
Yes, but don’t y 
But look, darl 
Yes, I underst 
That’s just the —— 
Wouldn’t it be 
Don’t you want ——— 
Oh, all right, I —— 
Yes, yes, I'll 
Yes, dear, I und—— 
Yes, right aft——— 
Yes, I'll make 
Yes, I'll hurr 
Yes, honey, I'll —— 
Yes, sweet, I'll —— 
Yes, dove, I’m 
All right, prec 
I will. Good - 

Oh. 
H. F. 


“THOSE poolroom sharks must 
have good eyes.” 
“That’s right. They always spot 
a poor player.” 














Tue Tramp: Mum, I’m desperate. 
Tue Lavy (who has been on a diet): Nonsense! 


I haven’t eaten for three days. 
I felt the same way myself at first. 


Heroines That Might Have Been 


OT: 12, 1492.—Miss Christina 
Columbus discovered America 
at 9 o'clock this morning. Her first 
act upon attaining the virgin soil of 
a new world was to dive into her 
vanity case and touch up her win- 
some Cupid’s-bow mouth, whereupon 
she inquired nonchalantly of her 
trusty second lieutenant at her el- 























bow: “Pardon me, mate, but are my 
lips on straight?” 

March 17, 1519.—At 4 Pp. m. this 
evening Miss Inez De Soto beached 
upon a new and fragrant peninsula 
of the North American Continent. 
So strongly did the sweet-scented 
flowers of this hitherto uncharted 
territory remind Miss De Soto of 








Tue Cxrropractor WorKS ON THE INDIA-RuBBER MAN, 


her favorite toilet water that she de- 
cidéd on the spot to call the land 
Florida. 

July 4, 1513.—Miss Gertrude 
Balboa stood silent upon a peak in 
Popocatepetl, gazing out over the 
wondrous waste of waters shortly to 
be known as the Pacific Ocean. 
“Cute!” she cried, clapping her 
hands ecstatically. “Adorable, 
simply stunning!” Then, walking 
down the peak to kneel at the ocean’s 
edge, Miss Balboa gazed a long time 
at her own reflection in the calm mir- 
ror-like sea. “And it can hardly be 
denied,” she added coyly, “that I’m 
looking rather fetching myself!” 

April 1, 1521.—Miss Miranda 
Cortez, Spain’s most redoubtable and 
stylish stout, made her triumphal en- 
try into Mexico City at 2:15 P. m. 
this afternoon. Upon her arrival she 
promptly powdered her nose, called 
for a scented cigarette, and claimed 
all the land conquered in the name 
of Spain. 

Cyril B. Egan, 





S. P. C. A. 


E are founding a new society. 

It is to be called the Society 
for the Prevention of Cruelty to 
Adults and is not to be confused 
with the other S. P. C. A. (En- 
close your name and address and ten 
cents in stamps and we shall send 
you in a plain wrapper a booklet en- 
titled, “How to Tell the Animals 
from the Adults.”) 

We are not seeking office. All we 
want is the job of press-agent. We 
care not who writes the nation’s laws 
if we can be its publicity counsel. 

Read these sample regulations and 
see how easy it is to develop a Dom- 
inating Personality ! 

One room in each home shall be AN APOSTLE OF TRUTH 
set aside for adults. It must be kept Sue: Wot’s the idea? Yer sign’s on backwards. 
fresh and neat and quite free of He: To tell the truth, madam, I just took lunch at the café I’m workin’ for, and I 
Mama-dolls, open boxes of moist find that I can not endorse the sentiments expressed on this sign. 
water colors, decalcomanias, and sick 
kittens. father more than six hours per diem. Between the hours of 9 p. m. and 

It shall be considered unsports- He shall be rested on Sunday and 10 p. m. children shall neither be 
manlike to drive any given grand-_ receive an extra ration in his stall. seen nor heard. This is to be known 

as the Adults’ Hour. 


c - ) No adult shall be called on for as- 
} (Tene MAYBE we ral sistance in Home Work after First 

WE OUGHT TO COULD (NTEREST Form be passed, lest an illusion of 
HAVE ONE GREAT HE Post OFFICE wisdom be destroyed. 




















WITH THE x (DEA! epee SS In all cases where children have 
TO Due” at 


DATES 
OF THE MONTY ON (T , sweaters with green dresses the rul- 


ON (IT / ' r) ing of an adult in the matter of taste 
‘ Ts } i ; : shall be accepted as final. 

—_ (oe . NO Adults, too, are entitled to self- 

Vt expression. Their little magazines 

| HOW WOULD gy | wt | must not be snatched suddenly from 

ONE wiTH (IRE. . them, nor are books to be cut into 

THE WORD] I] | HOT CAKES } |] HI E P .| strips with round-pointed scissors 

“PAID” : TO N ; before adults have had time to finish 

Go? : d AA | stories which interested them. They 

: 4 SS should be allowed to play their own 

little adult games in their own little 
adult ways. 

Children should not shout, and 
jump, and bounce, when an adult is 
working at home. Adults need calm 
and quiet for the best development 
of their little minds. 

An adult should be bathed one 
hour before dining. Interruptions 
should be limited to (a) one request 
for a glass of water; (b) the insti- 
tution of one search for a fuzzy 
bear. The room shall, if possible, be 
IN & pusBER free of celluloid fish. 

STAMP FACTORY — THINKING UP Act, Adults of America, before it 
THR WORDING FOR THE STAMPS is too late! Remember—you owe it 
to your children; for they, after all, 
are the adults of to-morrow! 


chosen to wear yellow hats and red 
































BEHIND THE SCENES OF A GREAT INDUSTRY. Sterling Patterson. 





Backward 

7s positively reached the limit 

of my patience in having repeat- 
edly to stop the lesson and ask for 
your attention, young man. You've 
been warned many times before, 
but this time I regret that I shall 
have to punish you. For homework 
you must correctly write the word 
‘Chesterfield’ twice. Remember — 
the word ‘Chesterfield’ twice, and no 
less. If this assignment is to be 
done carefully and neatly it should 
keep you busy all afternoon. Here, 
I’m not through with you yet. Be- 
fore you go I want to impress this 
fact upon your mind: unless there is 
a decided change for the better in 
your conduct, I shall unfailingly de- 
prive you of your privilege to be a 
member of the first graduating class 
of our sky-writer’s school.” 

Harry Epstein. 


A Couple of Blurb Writers 
Get Together 
“H ELLO, old pal. 


you?” 

“I’m fine, thank you. I am full of 
an exuberance and hearty gusto.” 

“That’s great. I see you have 
treasures of sparkling conversation.” 

“You're right, old man. And pun- 
gent wit and wisdom, too, as well as 
a sincerity rare in time.” 


How are 





¢ 





























“Isn’t there some unusual dish you'd like, something you've always wanted to eat? 
I'd just adore some ham and eggs.” 


“Yes, Jim, there is. 


“Then you must have an absorbing 
love interest.” 

“You have guessed it. You show 
a keen understanding of the deepest 
springs of passion. She is a scin- 
tillating creature who personifies the 
unfettered spirit of modern life.” 

“T congratulate you. What a fas- 
cinating, glinting plot, so refresh- 
ingly human!” 

“Yes, isn’t it? A gay little 
romance suffused with sun- 
shine, and laughter next door 
to tears.” 

“It must be replete with 
thrills, all right. But now for 
some lyric prose, vivid, stir- 
ring with poignant meaning. 
Let’s go get a drink.” 

“Ah! A penetrating study 
of social needs. You have ut- 
tered a masterpiece that will 
ring down the ages as the epic 
ery of mankind. Let’s start 
right away!” 

W. W. Scott. 


Illumination 
RS. DIVOT: I want a 
present for my husband, 
who is an ardent golfer. What 
would you suggest? 
Crierx: Where does he play? 











= 
= 


The smart fellow who created a draught so 
as to insure himself an unobstructed view 


of the screen. 





Mrs. Divot: On the public 
links. 
CuierK: Here’s the 


thing—a nice flashlight! 


very 


=" 


Prepared 
“"y HO was the great optimist 
you were speaking about the 
other day?” 
“Oh, yes. His doctor told him he 
had only a month to live, and he be- 
gan learning the harp!” 
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Mrs. Bue Heron: So glad you could 
come, Mr. Crane. We're dying to have 
you sing for us. 

Mr. SANp Crane: I'd be charmed, but 
I simply must beg off to-night. I have 
a frog in my throat. 


















How I Furnished a Two-Room Apartment 
on Fifty Thousand Dollars 
(A Budget, with Explanations) 
LUMBER to build bookshelves........ eer | 


Chandelier broken taking in lumber....... .$43. 
Overstuffed chair (for use as saw-horse)........$80. 
Re-upholstering (after tear made by saw)......$60. 
Doctor’s bill for treating hammered finger... .. .$22. 
BUD. 6 asccctesddessenvescccesecsee cceeees 
Refinishing floor after spilling paint..........$425. 



































ToTAL COST OF BOOKSHELVES..........$633.75. 



































2. Unpainted table ......... 900000 006606600 0b 
Paid to decorator for copying design in Madison 
Avemue Chap WINGOW ooo ccccccccceccccsoseccess $35. 
Damages for copyright infringement to Madison Ave- 
ND TI 6c kcttvcccdveceoecsa peedesaesene 5 ee 
Lawyer's fees .......cccccccees cocesee Oh SO0,80 
Table cover material........... a eee $4.50. 
Spread ruined while cutting cover on bed...... $16. 
TOTAL COST OF TABLE...........+++$6,268.00. 





8. Rug from “dealer” calling at apartment... .$53. 
Fine for receiving stolen goods (first offense) . .$100. 





























Taxi fare for taking rug to owner.........+.. $1.25. 
OD cin ckssKensensweianesews cesasceoms 
Cost of benzine to clean spot on rug made by brush- 
ing against wet paint on bookcase. ..........++4+- $.75. 
Cost of repairing apartment after benzine caught fire 
and Fire Department ruined walls.......... $3,567.74. 





ToTAL AMOUNT CHARGED OFF TO RUG. . $4,012.49. 
Cost OF BOOKSHELVES, TABLE, RUG. .$10,914.24. 
Cost OF REDECORATION, INCLUDING DECORATOR’S 

















eo cee $39,085.76. 
TOTAL .............-$50,000.00 











P. G. W., who knows. 
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we sell to Night Clubs. 
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BooTLeccer: That’s not the champagne I want, Woods—this is the stuff 
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“Did y’hear Ella had another kid? That makes fifteen she’s 
had now.” 
“Downright indecent, I calls it—any one would think she was 
trying to get her picture in the rotogravures.” 





Journalistic Portraits 
William E. Borah 


E is both Senators from Idaho and the Foreign Re- 
lations Committee. You always know where Senator 
Borah stands on any question, for every question has an 
opposite side. Borah is consistent; he always 
takes the contrary and sticks to it. He does 
not need to analyze a proposition, for he is 

against it anyhow. 

Borah is the eternal Senator. Presumably 
he is nominated and elected once in a while, 
but nobody ever hears of his running for 
office or visiting Idaho. He is a figure 
riding horseback in Rock Creek Park in the 
picture section of the New York Times. He 
is a man breakfasting with President Cool- 
idge the morning before opposing him vio- 
lently in the chamber. And also the morning 

Jim Watson would give a great deal 


a), to learn the secret of Borah’s automatic re- 

SY, I turn every six years. 

ty Borah has Lodge’s old place as Chairman 
[ \\ of the Foreign Relations Committee and has 


"\ made a machine-gun nest out of it. 
He is talked of for President in 1928. 
If he is elected we intend to find out who 
the other Senator from Idaho is. 


McCready Huston. 


GIENTIST (ill, and far from home): If 
I should die, I want my wife to carry on! 
Nice Otp Lapy (soothingly): I’m sure she 
will. She’ll carry on something fierce, I bet. 
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MortHer: How long did that young man stay last night P 
DauGHTerR: Oh, Ma, don’t bother me with petty matters. 


Hee Pe Diary 


February Three more volumes of 
} my new set of Hardy 

7th come, so fell a-reading 

in “The Return of the Native” and 
was delighted to recapture the pass- 
age which I once copied out in my 
youth, i.e.: “In the matter of holi- 
days, her mood was that of horses 
who, when turned out to grass, en- 
joy looking upon their kind at work 
on the highway. She only valued 
rest to herself when it came in the 


“I don't think you should be driving like this, 
with one hand.” 
I have to keep one hand on 
the wheel.” 


“Gosh, honey! 


midst of other people’s labour. 
Hence she hated Sundays when all 
was at rest, and often said they 
would be the death of her.” Nor 
has experience done aught, either, to 
alter my approval of that sentiment. 
But, Lord! the business of cutting 
the leaves of this English edition is 
so great that I do feel almost as if 
I have a suit at law against the Mac- 
millan Co. Moved to grave reflections 
by Hardy’s scope and penetration, I 
did become a little desperate 
for a few minutes, for 
at times it seems as if I 
am as lightweight mentally 
as a Booth Tarkington flap- 
per, having not the strength 
of opinion even to decide 
which I like better, winter 
or summer, and the number 
of things I could not do off- 
hand, like roasting a chicken 
or writing an article on capi- 
tal punishment, is larger 
than I do like to admit. 
Nought can be done about 
it, however, so up and did 
on the red silk dress which 
in some way does put me on 
my mettle, and off to lunch 
at Eloise’s on broth, a fine 
pork tenderloin, and a com- 
pote of fruit so frozen that 
(Please turn to page 34) 
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To Althea, in Zippers 


HENAS in zippers Althea goes, 
How wantonly she wades the 
snows ! 
How daintily she trips the street 
On. beautiful, bezippered feet! 
With what a swishing of the hips 
My Althea divinely zips! 


I would I were the sole that feels 
The soft impress of Althea’s hee’ 
I would I were the interlocking 
Metal weave that guards herstocking: 
I would I were the clasp that clings— 
I would I were a lot of things. 


More than in mules, or pumps, or 
slippers, 
I love my Althea in zippers! 
Norman R. Jaffray. 


Justified 
“THEY carried a dying man into 
a drug store to-day for medical 
attention.” 
“And the man died before they 
could find the medicine, I suppose?” 
“No, they were able to treat him 
quickly—he was dying of starva- 
tion.” 


IRST CHICAGOAN: What did 

the professor say when you criti- 
cized the history book he wrote? 

Seconp Ditto: He said that was 
history and he was going to stick by 
it. 








The snake charmer who got a job on the 
telephone exchange. 
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NV R. FROTHING- 

HAM, of Massa- 

chusetts, has proposed 

in the House that the 

nations abolish sub- 

marines as instruments 

of war. Secretary 

Kellogg says all right 

so far as the United 

States is concerned, if all the other 

nations will agree. But, of course, 

they won't. France naturally ob- 

jects; Italy hesitates. Submarines 

are the defense of nations with small 

navies against nations with big ones. 

The small-navy nations will not 
agree to abolish them. 

If all the important nations should 
sign treaties prohibiting war, that 
might be worth while, but what good 
is it to prohibit details of war, pres- 
ent or prospective? If submarines 
are ruled out what about airplanes? 
Sandino of Nicaragua is doubtless 
against airplanes in warfare. 
doubt, are most naval officers. Ad- 
mirals usually ignore them when 
they discuss the size of appropria- 
tions for navies. 

Proposals to do away with subma- 
rines so as to make war nicer are just 
a way of saying, “Put on your gloves, 
gentlemen, before you start any- 
thing.” The next war, if we have 
one, will have all the latest improve- 
ments and it will not be nice at all. 
There is no use of arranging formali- 
ties, for it won’t be formal. 
will not be worn. 


So, no 


Gloves 


= the February number of the 

Fortnightly Review, a European 
publicist, M. Poliakof, invites in- 
quiring observers to study the map 
of the world and notice that the 
lands where white people live are 
grouped around the Atlantic Ocean. 


The countries so grouped he sees to 
be in a partnership, the interests of 
which as a whole its members “‘have 
to take into account as a first moral 
charge on any international policy 
they may set in motion.”” They may 
squabble among themselves, but not 
with safety except in moderation. 

Some sense in that! Asia is a large 
place. Russia in Europe is quite big. 
Spilling over into Asia it is enor- 
mous., Persia, China, India! Lots 
of people! It does not look just now 
as though they had the talent or the 
means to organize modern warfare, 
but they are all waking up, moving 
quite fast like everything else, get- 
ting practice in knocking off one an- 
other’s blocks, and what they will be 
in another ten years is not easy to 
calculate. Asia, first and last, has 
made very considerable disturbances 
in the world. Perhaps it has fin- 
ished, but perhaps not. 

All that is proper food for thought 
for people who are worried about the 
possibility of competition for naval 
war strength between the United 
States and England. It may com- 
fort them a little, perhaps, to reflect 
that it is very, very much likelier 
that Great Britain and the United 
States will be on the same side in the 
next war than that they will be op- 
posed. ' 
nevamo: 





R. BORAH feels that one four- 

year term is enough for a 
President. He would have a law to 
fix it so. Oh, well; he knows we 
can’t oblige him about that, and that 
may be why he wants it. 


Congress, preferring green hands 
for President and fearful that Mr, 
Coolidge’s reluctance to run again 
may be overcome, discusses third 
terms and wants to pass resolutions 
against them. 

Tut! Tut! All these tinkerings of 
the President’s term of office are 
efforts to be wiser than events. So 
far they have always failed. The 
sentiment against a third term is 
enough. Maybe that is useful. If 
a third term for the presidency is to 
be barred, it should be a third elec- 
tive term. These cases where the 
Vice-President succeeds to the presi- 
dential office should be left to the 
judgment of the voters, 
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AJ EW YORK State Comptroller 
+‘ Tremaine says that at the pres- 
ent rate of increase of inmates in the 
hospitals, prisons and charitable in- 
stitutions of the State, the State’s 
supply of such institutions will need 
to be doubled every thirty years. To 
do that would cost half a billion dol- 
lars. The comptroller says that the 
State needs a new prison every year 
the size of Sing Sing to take care of 
the annual increase of convicts, and 
a new hospital every three years to 
take care of thirty-five hundred 
more insane people. 

Those figures look a little as 
though the present strain of life was 
excessive. Possibly they are related 
to the method of distributing stimu- 
lants that now operates in this State 
and the quality of the stimulants dis- 
tributed. 





ARIS fashions favor girlishness 

for girls and femininity in attire. 
Skirts, the cable says, in the new 
modes “are universally three or four 
inches below the knees.” That is a 
move in the right direction, helpful 
to textiles which need encourage- 
ment, and favorable to the appear- 
ance of the ladies, especially when 
they sit down. Decorum has not 
much to do with it, but still the 
mores of raiment die hard and the 
efforts of seated ladies in street cars 
and even in the comparative retire- 
ment of dwellings to get their skirts 
over their knees are amusing. 


E. S. Martin. 
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Owing to the time it takes to print Lire, readers should verify from the daily 
newspapers the continuance of the attractions at the theatres mentioned. 


More or Less Serious 


American Laboratory. East 54th St.—Better 
than most of the Little Theatre repertories. 

Caponsacchi. Hampden's—A revival of Wal- 
ter Hampden’s romantic drama of last season. 
About to end soon. 

Civic Repertory. Fourteenth St.—Eva Le Gal- 
lienne and her group doing very nicely with the 
better sort of drama. 

The Clutching Claw. Forrest—Reviewed in 
this issue. 

Coquette. Maxine Elliott's—Helen Hayes giv- 
ing a memorable performance as the little girl 
who got into a very tragic jam. 

Diversion. Forty- Ninth St.—A rather intense 
but interesting play dealing with youthful heart- 
aches. Richard Bird, Cathleen Nesbitt and Guy 
Standing. 

Dracula. Fulton—Considerable screaming can 
be done here if you happento be of the screaming 
sort. 

Escape. Booth—Galsworthy’s exciting ac- 
count of a convict’s escape and what followed, 
with Leslie Howard excellent as the convict. 

A Free Soul. Kiaw—Not a big play but one 
with a certain dramatic quality. Ray Johnson 
plays the drunkard’s daughter and the gambler’s 

- girl, which will give you a certain line on it. 

Hoboken Blues. Playwrights'—To be re- 
viewed next week. 

Interference. Lyceum—One of those good old 
ones about suicides in London flats, etc., made 
almost new by A. E. Matthews and a good cast. 

The Ladder. Belmont—This show has been 
running longer than any show in town and has 
lost a million dollars. Figure it out for yourself, 
if you give a darn. 

Maya. Comedy—To be reviewed later. 

The Merchant of Venice. Broadhurst—George 
Arliss and Peggy Wood doing everything they can 
for the old textbook. 

The Mystery Man. Bayes—Not so good. 


Our Betters. Henry Méiller's—With Ina 
Claire. To be reviewed next week. 

Porgy. Republic—One of the things to see if 
hy are out after “‘worth-while” plays. Acted 

y Negroes. 


Quicksand. Masque—To be reviewed next 
week, 
The Racket. Ambassador—Last week of the 


best melodrama of the season. 

Rope. Biltmore—To be reviewed next week. 

The Shanghai Gesture. Century—Return en- 
gagement of Florence Reed in the popular ex- 
posure of Chinese sex-life. 

Sherlock Holmes. Cosmopolitan—aA revival of 
the old thriller, with Robert Warwick as the old 
boy himself. 

The Silent House. Morosco—Reviewed in 
this issue. 

mw 3100. Littl—To be reviewed next 


Strange Interlude. John Golden—A five-hour 
lifetime with a woman who had a lot of trouble. 
Impressively heavy sledding. “Lynn Fontanne 
plays the woman. 

, The Tenth Man. Wallack’s—To be seviewed 
ater. 

The Trial of Mary Dugan. National—A mur- 
der trial which is pretty sure to hold your 
attention. 


Comedy and Things Like That 


And So to Bed. Bijou—A little amorous dal- 
liance of Samuel Pepys which never got into the 
Diary. 

_ Atlas and Eva. 
issue. 

The Bachelor Father. Belasco—To be re- 
viewed later. 

Burlesque. Plymouth—Back-stage love on the 
burlesque wheel, with some very fine moments, 


Mansfield—Reviewed in this 
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Tue Cup THat CHEERS 


Cock Robin. Forty-Eighth St—A murder 
mystery which excels in its comedy touches, 
especially those contributed by Beatrice Herford. 

The Command to Love. Longacre—The art of 
love as applied to international diplomacy, with 
Mary Nash and Basil Rathbone acting up. 

The Doctor’s Dilemma. Guild—Old-fashioned 
but good show. 

Excess Baggage. Ritz—Vaudeville the scene 
of marital misunderstandings, ending up with a 
spectacular finish. 

Hot Pan. Provincetown—To be reviewed next 
week, 

ThelIvory Door. Charles Hopkins—Something 
rather whimsical by A. A. Milne, with Henry Hull 
as the whimsical King. 

Meek Mose. Princess—Fairly weak Negro 
stuff, 

Paris Bound. Music Box—Sophisticated and 
smart dialogue on the subject of marital infidelity, 
with Madge Kennedy heading the cast. 

The Queen’s Husband. Playhouse—Roland 
Young as a charming king who fixes up an old- 
fashioned revolution. 

The Royal Family. Selwyn—Delightful cross- 
ao of the family life of some big-time stage- 
° 

_ The Shannons. Good regula- 
tion entertainment, and sometimes even more 
than that. 

These Modern Women. Eltinge—To be re- 
viewed next week. 

Tryst. Greenwich V illage—Claiborne Foster in 
a one-act play, with a movie and music thrown in. 

Whispering Friends. Hudson—To be re- 
viewed later. 





Eye and Ear Entertainment 


Artists and Models. Winter Garden—The best 
of the series, with Florence Moore, Jack Pearl, 
Jack Osterman and Ted Lewis. 

A Connecticut Yankee. Vanderbili—Some- 
thing out of the ordinary, with grand songs. 

The Five O’Clock Girl. Forty-Fourth St.— 
A py! pleasant evening with Mary Eaton 

Oscar Shaw. 

Funny Face. Alvin—The Astaires in a show 
with wonderful dancing and comedy from Victor 
Moore and William Kent. 

Golden Dawn. Hammerstein's—Operetta with 
class. 

Good News. Forty-Sixth St.—Probably the 
peppiest show in town. 

PR ad Daly’s—Don't bother much about 
this. 

Harry Delmar’s Revels. Shuberi—A _ revue 
which is good diversion without being much else. 
Frank Fay helps. 

Harry Lauder. Knickerbocker—Engagement 
extended by popular demand. 

Lovely Lady. Sam H. Harris—Edna Lee- 
dom’s show. 

The Madcap. Royale—If it means a lot to 
you, Mitzi is in this one. 

Manhattan Mary. Apollo—Well, there’s Ed 
Wynn—all right, go ahead! 

The Merry Malones. Erlanger—Only fair. 

My Maryland. Jolson’s—The Civil War set 
to music. 

The Optimists. Century Roof—Reviewed in 
this issue. 

Parisiana. Edyth Totien—Punko. 

Rain or Shine. Cohan—To be reviewed next 
week. 


Rosalie. New Amsterdame-Marilyn Miller 
and Jack Donahue in one of Mr. Ziegfeld’s stu- 
pendous productions. 

Show Boat. Ziegfeld—The best of the Ziegfeld 
offerings, with Charles Winninger, Helen Morgan 
and Puck and White. 

~ Days. Imperial—To be reviewed next 
week 

Take the Air. Waldorf—Will Mahoney doing 
some very funny clowning. 











Boo! 


THERE are some things that we just refuse to be 
frightened by in the theatre, and one of them is a 
Chinamen, at best, are not very real to us. 
We wouldn’t be at all surprised to see the best China- 
man in the world take off his make-up and prove to be 


Chinaman. 


Lon Chaney. So, when they appear on the stage in a 
mystery play, we don’t believe in them sufficiently to be 
swept into any devilry that they may be up to—and you 
may be sure that they are up to some. 

This inability to be terrified by Chinamen was a 
serious handicap at “The Silent House,” for Dr. Chan- 
Fu constitutes almost the entire menace. There is a 
minor menace in the person of a bad butler, and we were 
a little frightened by him, but the fact that he was 
played by Charles McNaughton, whom we have seen so 
often in comedy réles, made us sure that he wasn’t really 
bad at heart. So we sat practically phlegmatic through- 
out the entire play. 

We were a little worried about the corrosive gas- 
chamber, not so much on Helen Chandler’s account as 
our own. It looked for a minute there as if we were 
going to choke to death ourself, owing to the conscien- 
tious producer’s having used real ammonia fumes in the 
big gas-escaping scene. So you can imagine our relief 
when we saw Clarke Silvernail come crashing through 
the ceiling to rescue Miss Chandler, Mr. Dinehart and us. 


THE ectoplasm in “The Clutching Claw” did give us 

a bit of a start, we must admit. And we are not im- 
pervious to the presence of mysterious hands reaching 
through walls at us. But here again we were reassured 
by the presence of such an obviously nice man as Ralph 
Morgan, and although Robert Middlemass as the police- 
captain was made to sound very dumb, in the manner 
of all stage police-captains, he is a pretty husky guy 
and, if worst came to worst, you could count on his help- 
ing you out through sheer brute force. So we weren't 
very much frightened at “The Clutching Claw” either. 

If we have to see many more of these creepy melo- 
dramas we are going to get so blasé that the only thing 
that can make us jump will be some one’s suddenly 
screaming out from under our seat. That would frighten 
us and no mistake. 


GREAT many people do seem to be terrified at these 


formal manifestations, however, and there is 
considerable shrieking in the Forties these nights. At 


_ 
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one scene in “The Silent House,” when Mr. Dinehart is 
about to be set upon by Mr. Lang, who is sneaking up 
behind him, the entire performance had to be stopped 
for a full half-minute while the lady members of the 
audience, as one woman, screamed out a warning. One 
was so apprehensive that she even called out to the 
sneaky Chinese to “wait a minute,” thinking doubtless 
that if she could have just a few words with him she 
could appeal to his better nature and induce him to let 
Mr. Dinehart alone. But you know how these Chines- 
are. There is no arguing with them. And so Mr. Dim - 
hart, who apparently didn’t hear the warning screams, 
was duly set upon and the play proceeded. But it must 
be a great satisfaction to Mr. Dinehart to know that so 
many women cared. 


I O8 rit RAY 


LTHOUGH “Atlas and Eva” as it stands is not 
much more than‘the average lower-middle-class 
family play, Mr. Harry Delf, who wrote it and also 
acts in it, has got something there. Full as it is of the 
old stuff, there is a rather fine sincerity to the whole 
thing and occasional flashes of searching playwriting. 
The home-life of the little floorwalker, with all his 
worries, gets to be a pretty real thing in spite of the 
fact that it seems to be made up of the customary gags. 
Just what it is that Mr. Delf has is difficult to analyze, 
but he has got a great deal more than a mere recital of 
the story of “Atlas and Eva” would indicate. 


Q 8886868 


T seems as if there ought to be a place for an intimate 

revue like “The Optimists,” but, no matter how well it 
is done, it always seems to lack a quality which gets it 
across. Certainly the idea of having such expert enter- 
tainers as Luella Gear, George Hassell, Bobby Watson, 
Fred Hillebrand and Richard Bold all playing about 
informally together, singing little songs, acting in little 
sketches and kidding back and forth, is a good idea. 
Melville Gideon has written some nice numbers and 
every one seems to be having a good time. But some- 
how it doesn’t click. It is a little mild. And, especially 
toward the end, it isn’t very good—which might account 
for a lot. 

Incidentally, whoever thought of using the old Music 
Box sketch of the breakfast-table prize-fight ought to have 
remembered the lines of the original better. In the one 
or two points where he has deviated, he has lost some of 
the old sparkle. 

Robert Benchley. 
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SHE: And I'm not really happy unless I have a man to dominate me. 








The Man That Writes the Little Newspaper-Fillers 
Has an Off-Day 


NEW type of motor truck wheel 
which is said to require no tires 
has been made of 24,000,000,000 
sturgeon eggs found last year in the 
presence of Frank P. Klotzenbrink, 
Representative of the Eighth Min- 
nesota District, born fifty-three years 
ago to-day. 

Latvia plans to spend $39,000,000 
annually on the building and upkeep 
of machines that train animals to 
perform tricks and record the prog- 
ress of their training. 

According to naturalists the blow 
from a lion’s paw is stronger than 
95,000,000 onions grown last year in 
Wanokokee County, Wis. 

There is as much eloquence in the 
tone of voice, in the eyes, and in the 
air of a speaker as in his choice of 


a way to uncork a bottle without 
ruining the cork. 

South Australia is estimated to 
contain 8,000,000 sheep for wool 
production.—La Rochefoucauld. 

Workmen dredging in the Bay of 
Naples have brought up a Roman 
sarcophagus containing Dr. F. P. B. 
Foonspey, President of Whitewater 
Normal Institute, Whitewater (Ga.), 
born sixty-nine years ago to-day. 


Tupper Greenwald. 


A Hint 


EACHER: Now, Jimmy, what 

happened when the cow jumped 
over the moon? 

Jimmy: Somebody got an idea for 
vanishing cream. 


My Own Story 


- ECK?” he asked in a low, se- 
ductive voice. 
I did not know what to answer, 
I am a girl shy by nature and slow 
to affect what other girls eagerly and 
openly rush to take up. As a result 
I did not have the experience with 
which to cope with his proposal. | 
was perplexed as to what to reply. 
I could do nothing but remain frig- 
idly seated in embarrassed silence. 
Again he asked, “Neck?” 
Though his tone was as soft and 
alluring as before, it had an added 
throb of imperiousness that could not 
be overlooked. I was keenly aware 
now that I could not delay much 
longer. He looked at me question- 
ingly. There was no way out other 
than to make a hasty decision. 
“Yes,” I replied recklessly. “Only 
you must be careful not to shave it 
too close. If you do it’s bound to 
tickle unbearably when I put on my 
coat with the fur collar.” 


Confessed to Harry Epstein. 


Companionate Marriage 
LERGY MAN: Wilt thou love... 
and keep her in sickness and in 
health. ..so long as ye both do live? 
Fatuer oF Brive (bitterly): I 
will! 


OLLEGE yell of the School of 
Experience—Silence. 





“Why don’t you go into politics?” 
“T can’t. I have too many opinions.” 
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His Masterpiece 


FRIEND of mine is a designer 
A of international reputation, hav- 
ing designed murals and kindred 
items for buildings in both the 
United States and Chicago. 

I called upon him not long ago 
and interrupted him in the act of 
manipulating various instruments 
over a minute spot in the middle of 
a vast expanse of white paper. 

“Sorry to intrude,” I apologized. 

“Not at all,” he replied; “come 
right in. Here’s my latest creation.” 

I examined the infinitesimal speck 
over which he had been laboring. 

“So the Government has commis- 
sioned you to design a new postage 
stamp?” I queried. 

He seemed disappointed. 

“You’re mistaken, old man; it’s 
the dance floor for the new million- 
dollar Hip and Sip night club,” was 


his reply. J. L. D. 


ESSIE: Helen is a lovely girl. 
I think she’s perfectly sweet. 
Harry: Why don’t you like her, 


darling? 
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“M* dear, I’m all-of-a-DOOdah! 

I mean I’m ACtually OSsified 
over something at this point, be- 
cause you know that AWfully sweet 
BOY, Truxton DAI Ngerfield, who I 
met last SUMmer, my dear, and who 
gave me such a tre MENdous RUSH 
and all? WELL, my dear, he keeps 
GIVing me things all the entire 
TIME—I mean I’ve ACtually never 
in my LIFE seen ANYbody so 


fm 


Ay 


PO 
&. 


“Not to-night, Freddie. I guess I'll just sit around the apartment and loaf.” 


SUST BETWEEN US GIRL 


GEN’ rous, sort of, because I mean 
he keeps GIVing me these TERribly 
exPENsive PRESents and things, 
my dear, and I HONestly don’t 
FEEL I ought to acCEPT them be- 
cause I REALly don’t b’LIEVE he 
can afFORD it, my dear, but it’s 
TERribly HARD to know what to 
DO in a case like that, because he’s 
REALly perfectly SWEET and all, 
only I think it sort of PUTS you 
under obliGAtions to a youth when 
you acCEPT kind of exPENsive 
PRESents and things from him and 
I mean I'd HATE to have him 
THINK I was enCOURaging him 
or anything because while I SIMply 
aDORE him and all, my dear, I 
simply could NEVer MARry him, 
do you know what I mean? But you 
don’t S’POSE he thinks giving me 
PRESents all the time can make 
any DIF’rence in my FEELings 
towards him, do you? I mean 
if I had the SLIGHTest iDEA he 
thought that GIVing me things 
would make me FEEL any DIF’rent 
towards him I simply wouldn’t ac- 
CEPT ANYthing from him, my 
dear, but I can’t b’LIEVE he would 
be POISonous enough to think that 
could make any POSsible DIF’- 
rence, my dear, and I think he’s the 
TYPE that would be TERribly 
HURT if I reFUSED to accept 
these PRESents he keeps GIVing 
me, my dear—I ACtually DO!” 
Lloyd Mayer. 


The Human Element 
“T OOK here,” said the weary in- 
formation-bureau clerk who was 
new at the job, “you must think I 
haven't got anything better to do 
than stand here and answer ques- 
tions all day!” 
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The Broadway Influence 

















The Care and Training 


of Cobras 


(“Carrying pet snakes has become a 

fad among the Paris élite.” 
—News item.) 

prRst; as the fellow said about 

rabbits, catch your cobra, a com- 
paratively simple problem. Boats 
are leaving practically all the time 
for India, where there are more 
cobras than you could shake a stick 
at. This phrase is not to be taken 
literally, for cobras, like elephants, 
have long memories and cases are 
on record in which cobras, incensed 
by the constant shaking of sticks at 
them, have turned upon their masters. 

The best method of getting a 
cobra, according to East Indian 
natives, is by using high-explosive 
shells. The artilleryman sets up his 
gun aimed at a locality which cobras 
are known to frequent, adjusts a 
timing apparatus so that shells will 
be fired at two-minute intervals, and 
then goes away and minds his own 
business in some other place for a 
while. After three or four days he 
returns, collects the cobras which 
have been the least damaged and 
then goes to work to train them. 

A trained cobra is highly amusing. 
In no time at all you can teach one 
to balance any small animal on his 
nose, and when you stop to consider 
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Oxtp Lapy: Now promise me you won't read that postcard. 


that a cobra’s daily diet is forty or 
fifty small animals, you see that you 
have what amounts to a continuous 
performance ahead of you. Of 
course, one large animal, such as a 
tiger, would make up for any number 
of small ones (marmosets, arma- 
dillos, ete.), but a cobra either can 
not or will not balance a tiger on its 
nose, so that’s out. 

Ladies carrying cobras in their 
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month! Nothin’ suits you! I wisht you’d quit readin’ them American Mercuries! 


handbags are creating quite a furore 
in Paris this season, we are told, and 
small wonder. The ability to address 
the waiter in French creates nowhere 
near so much of a sensation as the 
ability to produce a cobra unexpect- 
edly before a party of guests, and 
when he rears his hooded head, you 
may be assured that there will be 
many expressions of gratified sur- 
prise and sly waggling of fingers. 

So far, the only practical use to 
which cobras have been put has been 
the emptying of large buildings and 
arenas quickly, but many others 
readily occur to the active imagina- 
tion. You could always get a seat 
in the subway with one, for instance. 


Tip Bliss. 


Motor Goose 
ITTLE Boy Blue! Come, blow 
your horn! 
You're nearing a crossing! 
brake lining’s worn! 


Your 


* * * 

Little Boy Blue didn’t let out a 
beep— 

He’s under a tombstone, fast asleep. 


R. K. 





The regular Silent Drama is omitted this 
week, owing to the illness of Mr. Sherwood. 


On page 33, however, will be found a 
list of pictures previously reviewed in LIFE, 
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and recommended to our readers. 

















Breathes there a man with soul so dead who never to his wife hath said—“SHUT UP!” 


A Couple of Well-Read Men Get Together 


“W ELL! I was just thinking of 
you. I was hoping we'd get 
together for a little exchange of 
ideas. What’s that you’ve got there?” 
““Green Ordeal.’ Have you read 
it?” 

“No. Have you seen the new one 
by Feepole? It’s simply marvelous. 
The man has everything.” 

“I’ve finished “The Turf Tearers’ 
—you know, that trilogy by that 
new Pole. Talk about sweep!” 
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TeacHer: Did your father help you with 
this problem? 
Junior: No, I got it wrong myself! 


“T’ve been dipping into ‘Friday 
Afternoons Only,’ by that new young 
Englishman. He’s a comer.” 

“I suppose you've read “They All 
Sat Down,’ by that young American 
who’s living in Paris. Talk about 
clean, hard, athletic prose!’ 

“T don’t know when I’ve enjoyed 
anything so much as ‘A Woman and 
Four. Fingers,’ by—uh—I forget his 
name, but the man has everything— 
everything. Have you read it?” 

“No. I’ve been trying to get hold 
of ‘Breathing Thursday.’ I had a 
great time with her last work, “Pas- 
sion Weed’—it was really an expe- 
rience. Have you read it?” 

“No. Have you come across that 
collection of short stories by—?” 

“No. Have you seen the poetry 
of—?” 

“No. Well, good-by. We must 
get together some time for a little ex- 
change of ideas.” 

“Right-o. 'Toodle-oo.” 


Tupper Greenwald. * 


Fame 
“FRHEY’RE putting up a big 


memorial building in my home 
town.” 
“Really? 
to?” 
“Oh, I’ve forgotten that.” 


What’s it a memorial 





The Plot Thickens 

ITHIN a few weeks I expect 

to take an axe, smash my type. 
writer to pieces and retire with 
comfortable fortune. 

Last week I strolled into the 
“Mexico City Grill and Tamale 
Parlor” in our town. Imagine my 
surprise when on every table I found 
a sheet of paper, with these words 
and figures mimeographed on each 


sheet: 

COMIDA 
Chili Con Carne — 
Chili Con Carne Con Frijoles........95 


Patas de Cerdo Estofadas............90 
eS i.” =e 
Menudo isco 
Chorizo Con Chili nnn 
Gallina Frita Con Chili, ,............50 
Cebollas Adobadas................... 10 

I don’t know what it means. | 
haven't time to verify the statements 
or figures. But I bribed Juan, the 
waiter, with a dime and he gave me 
one of those documents. The next 
time Mr. Hearst comes to town, I’m 
going to sell it to him for a couple 
of thousand bucks and suggest that 
he publish it in all his papers, as a 
patriotic duty. 

Even if it doesn’t mean much, it’s 
an authentic Mexican document. 

Chet Johnson. 


A la Hollywood 
J ONAH’S SHIPMATES: Come 
“on, we're going to cast you into 
the sea. 
Jonan (registering anger): I'll 
see the casting director about this. 


“And do you enjoy getting a divorce?” 
“Oh, it’s all right the first couple of 
times, but after that it’s just routine.” 
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Say what you think — 


of Spud Cigarettes 


{ THE MENTHOL-COOLED SMOKE } 


Give us your opinion of this 
smoke that actually cools. 


Tell us your reaction to this 
cigarette that actually con- 
ditions the throat. 


Give us your reason for the 
phenomenal growth in 
sales of Spud Cigarettes. 


* * # 
One year ago...just an idea: The finest, 
mildest blended tobaccos, cooled in the 
smoking, by menthol. 

Today...an outstanding success... in 
“many places the largest 20-cent seller 
...a sensation everywhere. 

Perhaps you can explain Spud Cigar- 
ettes’ phenomenal rise. 

* * 7 
Smokers describe a Spud smoke as follows: 

With the first puff...a delightfully 
cool sensation. 

With succeeding puffs...a tapering- 
off of the coolness...throat doesn’t dry. 

At the end of one Spud... saliva ac- 
tually stimulated. 

After half-dozen Spuds. 
pleasant feeling all through 
nose, head. 

And all the while, real tobacco en- 
joyment. eee 


.. generally 
throat, 


But, Spud also has its critics... What ar- 
guments you hear! Some smokers posi- 
tively dislike Spuds. Others, with equal 


$4,000 
CASH 
PRIZES 


for the best letters on ‘What I 
think of Spud Cigarettes.” 


- $1000 


500 
250 


Ist Prize. « © © © 
2nd Prize . <« « e « 
3rd Prize . « « « 
4th Prize .. ° 
Next 5 Prizes $50 al 
Next 10 Prizes 20 each 
Next 40 Prizes 10 each 
Next 100 Prizes 5 each 
Next 400 Prizes 2 each 


559 Prizes in all, totaling $4000 


THE JUDGES: 
FREDERICK Cc KENDALL, Editor of 
“Advertising & Selling’. 
JOHN LEE MAHIN, Vice-President, 
Street Railways Advertising Company. 
FLOYD W. PARSONS, Feature Writer, 
Editorial Director of several business 
papers and special writer for The Satur- 
day Evening Post. 











positiveness, say Spuds are 100%. Pipe 
and cigar smokers recommend Spud as 
a ‘“change-off” . Letters from “‘smoked- 
out’” people speak of Spud as a joy. 
We hear of 3-pack-a-day smokers using 
Spud exclusively... again, of new smokers 
preferring Spud. 

No other cigarette has ever created 


such talk, such difference of opinion. It 
is all very flattering, very stimulating... 
but also very confusing. 

” * * 


What do you think of Spud? What 
does it promise you in smoke enjoyment? 
How do you like the menthol-cooled 
idea? What new cigarette benefits does 
Spud bring? 
+. * 
We want, not our own pleasant theories, 
but actual experiences and opinions... 
lots of them. 

That is why the $4,000 cash prizes. 
Won't you tell us what you think of 
Spuds? $1,000 first prize, $500 second 
prize, and 557 others. Justa letter of 300 
words or less. Subject—‘““What I think 
of Spud Cigarettes.’’ Here are the Con- 
test Details: 


CONTEST DETAILS 


1. Write a letter of 300 words or less, describ- 
ing what you think of Spud Cigarettes. 

2. Use one side of paper only. Put name 
and address on manuscript. 

3. Address envelope to P. O. Box 2374, 
Louisville, Ky. 

4. Envelope must be postmarked before 
midnight, June 30, 1928. 

5. No communications acknowledged. No 
manuscripts returned. 

6. In case of ties, each tying contestant will 
be awarded the full amount of the prize 
tied for. 

7. Contestants agree to accept decision of 
judges as final. 

8. Employees of Axton-Fisher Tobacco Com- 
pany are not eligible. 

° 
(Prizes will be awarded and winners 
announced as early as possible) 





AXTON-FISHER TOBACCO COMPANY, INC., LOUISVILLE, KY. - 


Largest Independent Cigarette Manufacturer 





SPUD 


menthol -cooled 


CIGARETTES 


20 for 20¢ 


check or mone 


Yo can obtain Spud Cigarettes at most club, hotel and 
other quality stands. If you do not now use Spuds, you 
may have a sample (free) by addressing the manufacturer. 
Spud Cigarettes are not obtainable near you, and you 
wish a supply for yourself or 
order for single 
of 100 ($1.00); please give name o 


FREE BOOKLET— 
“Welcome, little stranger"’ is its title. It gives, entertain- 
ingly. the story of Spud Cigarettes, and what people fa- 
mous and otherwise, have said about them. Use coupon. 


our friends, send stamps, 
oy of 20 (20c) or tin 
your dealer in coupon. 





Name 


Axton-Fisher Tobacco Co., Inc., Louisville, Ky. 
‘PLEASE send free booklet, “Welcome, little stranger’* 





Address. 





0 Sample 





Name ef Dealer 


If you wish SPUD CIGARETTES, check below: 


O Package 
0 Tin of 100 (Enclose $1.00) 


I—L, 
of 20 (Enclose 20c) 





























Life 





Our Foolish 


ontemporaries 

















“Aut Scissors aut Nullus” 


Virtuosity 


THE 


standards of 


childhood are (perhaps 
fortunately) not those 
of maturity. 

Mary, whose father is 
an excellent pianist, had 


returned from her first 





“WHAT THE DEUCE ARE YOU DOING UNDER THAT BED? 
“PUTTIN’ A PORE LITTLE LOST MOUSE BACK IN ITS ’OLE, SIR.” 


—Humorist (London). 


The Matron’s Prayer 
Now I lay me down to sleep, 
My water wave may angels keep, 
And guide me through another day 
In which both cook and waitress stay. 
—New Yorker. 


Getting On 


“ ‘Heavens, I am thirty!’ she said. ‘Please 
get me a drink.’”—Magazine Story. 


Tue realization that she is thirty must 
make a woman feel faint. 
—Humorist (London). 


At a Tea 
“Ts your husband having a good time?” 
“IT don’t know, but he’d better.” 
— Louisville Courier-Journal. 


No man is a hero to a bill collector. 
—Louisville Times. 


day at a small school. 


“Mummie,” she an- 
nounced, “teacher is 


clever. She can look 
round at us and play 
the piano with one 
hand.” 

—London Daily News. 


Readjustment 

Hussanpb: Good heav- 
ens, that frock’s so 
short you can see your 
garters! 

Wire (meekly): Very well, dear, I'll 
wear them higher up. 

—Smith’s Weekly (Sydney). 


o” 


Tue things a boy remembers the long- 
est are those that he learns with his own 
money.— Milwaukee Journal. 


“WHY AREN’T YOU GREETING ME TO-DAY?” 
“I HAVE NO CAP.” 
—Séndagsnisse-Strix (Stockholm). 


How It Looked 

Two little country 
darkies, seeing a traffic 
cop (for the first time) 
all cloaked and with gog- 
gles on, stood speechless. 

Finally one little fel- 
low exclaimed: “Gee, boy ! 
Look a’ da’ man a-run 
roun’ wid a win’-shiel’ on 


’e nose.” —Charleston 


News and Courier. 


Boy, Hand Her a 
Halo! 


Bootnun TarkKIncTon 


“poupoupou! YoU BAD, WICKED zor! 
HAVEN’T I TOLD YOU IT’S CRUEL TO USE 
on 


FORCE WITH ANIMALS?’ 


—Le Monde Colonial (Paris). 


Hardened 

Ir took the rescuers half an hour to 
clear away the mass of stones from the 
unfortunate man on whom the wall had 
fallen, and they had no expectation of 
finding him other than crushed flat. 

To their amazement, he rose to his feet 
and asked for a clothes-brush. 

“Aren't you crushed?” asked one on- 
looker. 

“Not likely,” said he with a smile. “I 
go through worse every evening. I teach 
dancing at a night club.” 

—London Daily Chronicle. 


The Language of Efficiency 

“Wat do you mean you have an effici- 
ency parrot?” we asked the office 
manager. 

His reply was triumphant. 

“T have taught it to say, ‘Parrot speak- 
ing,’ before it begins to talk,” he said. 

—Ladies’ Home Journal. 


“Your wife loses quite a lot of money 
at bridge, doesn’t she?” 
“Yes, I do.”—College Humor. 























sees Indiana as the home 
of the righteous because 
of the sending of corrupt 
officials to jail. A people 
less virtuous might have 
sent them to Congress. 
—Boston Transcript. 


Father-in-Law (surveying daughter's new home): wHaT 
I PARTICULARLY LIKED ABOUT YOU, EDWARD, WAS THAT YOU 
MADE NO APPEAL TO ME FOR HELP IN FURNISHING YOUR 
NEW HOME. 
Son-in-Law: N-NO, WELL, YOU SEE, THE FIRST INSTAI- 
MENT ISN’T DUE FOR NEARLY A MONTH. 
—London Opinion. 


Cash Customer: HOW GO-EY, TONG? You 
GOTTEM RICE CAKE? 
Retired Heathen: no, sin, BUT THE ROAST 
BEEF IS EXCELLENT TO-DAY. 
—Stanford Chaparral. 











Lengthy 

“SrraNGE INTERLUDE,” Eugene O’Neill’s 
new play, runs for something like five 
hours. Gags on it are already beginning 
to pour in—one gentleman suggesting 
that every Scottish playgoer in New York 
has probably made his reservation by 
now. 

But the best of them all comes from 
Jack Osterman, Osterman was stopped 
on the street the other day and asked by 
a friend how he enjoyed “Strange Inter- 
jude.” 

“Great!” responded the comedian en- 
thusiastically. “I enjoyed every day of 
it!’"—New York Daily News. 


In a Pinch, use ALLEN’S FOOT-EASE 


Ambassadorial 
Wuarever country Lindbergh goes to, 
he rewards the national sport with sym- 
pathetic attention. Thus he witnessed a 
bullfight in Mexico and a revolution in 
Central America. 
—Spokane Spokesman-Review. 


Pavt Brock, the publisher, refers to 
Senator Heflin as “the 212-pound mental 
Just a great bigoted boy! 

—New Yorker. 


midget.” 














“wat! YOU'RE BATHING YOUR 
FEET WITH YOUR SOCKS ON?” 
“VE GOT TO—THE WATER’S 80 COLD.” 


—Le Petit Bleu (Paris). 











“Ye shall know the truth,” says Aldous 
Huxley, “and the truth shall make you 
mad.”—Christian Register. 


And Thus Only the Conversation Was 
Switched 

Tue effect of listening to ultra-fash- 
ionable parents is shown in the following 
conversation: 

Fatuer: Doris, your mother has told 
me you have been misbehaving. I shall 
have to punish you to-night. 

Doris (age nine): Not to-night, 
Father. I shall be too busy with my 
dancing lessons, but speak to me again 
to-morrow regarding an appointment. 

—Chicago Daily News. 


Cellarette. sideboard or ocean steamer kit is incom- 
plete without Abbott's Bitters. Aids digestion. Sample 
by mail, 25 cts. C. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. 


Natural Talent 

A SEVEN-YEAR-OLD boy recently told his 
parents he was pursued home by a big 
pack of wolves and he finally fought them 
off by throwing his steel traps at them. 
The Cass County Democrat concludes 
this boy will make an accomplished hus- 
band. 

—Missouri Notes, Kansas City Times. 


He: 
actors? 
Sue: Lon Chaney.—Chicago Phoenix. 


Which are your favorite movie 








Lire is published every Thursday, simultaneous! 


Great Britain, Canada and British Possessions. 
Patent Office. 


The text and illustrations in Lire are copyrighted. Rep 

House, Breams Buildings, Fetter 

C., England. The fore trade supplied from Lire’s 
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in Great Britain apply to Lire, Rolls 
Lane, London, E. 
London Office, Rolls House, 


Breams Buildings, 


No contributions will be returned unless accompanied by stamped and 


in the United States, addressed envelope. 


itle registered in 


For Reprint Rights 


London, 


_ Lire does not hold itself responsible for the loss or 
non-return of unsolicited contributions. 


Notice of change of address should reach this office two weeks prior 
to the date of issue to be affected. 
addressed to LIFE, 598 Madison Avenue, New 
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York. 
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tions of a distin- 
guished clientele 
is evidence of 
Wetzet's ability 
tocreate good-will, 
and to retain it. 


have served || 


three genera- | mena 


























engine experts. 
us refer you to satisfied Kermath users right 
near you. 


Powerful — Compact 
Sturdy 


You who are about to buy a new boat engine 
—we'd like to talk to you about Kermath. 
Here is a powerful, sturdy line of highly ef- 
ficient motors built by an organization of 


Thousands in use. Let 


Low first cost. Low mainten- 


Write for catalog. 


3 to 150 H. P. — $135 to $2300 


Kermath Manufacturing Company 
5870 Commonwealth Ave., Detroit, Michigan 


go Kinc Sr. West, Toronto, Canapa 














Conf identially, now, 


(this is just for you and a few of 
your best friends): 


+ 
-* 


Be. Among the soon-forthcomin 
2, "0, numbers of Life are 
an 


a Saint Patrick’s, 


Travel, 
BURLESQUE! 
Lovers’. 














Recent Developments 


The Circus. Charlie Chaplin in a 
custard-pie comedy that is ineffably 
fynny—the funniest picture, in fact, that 
any one has ever made. 

Simba. A fabulous number of wild 
animals, photographed at close range by 
the enterprising Martin Johnson and wife. 

Gentlemen Prefer Blondes. A 
faintly amusing counterfeit of Anita 
Loos’s masterpiece, with plenty of cute 
young ladies on whom the eye may be 
feasted. 

Beau Sabreur. More about the For- 
eign Legion in Africa, but don’t expect 
this one to come within hailing distance 
of “Beau Geste.” 

The Devil Dancer. Gilda Gray goes 
into her — and aw, an 
otherwise feeble drama oi the Orient. 

Wife Savers. Wallace Beery and coughs and colds... Follow the safe, 
Raymond Hatton are quite comical in long-tried method of guarding the del- 
this. 'W people go quite to the ex- _icate lining of your throat from dust, 

The Silver Slave. Another tearful treme of this woodsman— but, germs and raw winds—use Smith 


mother role for Irene Rich. like him, millions B.V.D'd winter  BrothersCoughDrops. They quickly 
A Texas Steer. The doings of a ; ere. P q 
cowboy in Congress, enlivened by the weather without enough protection. _ soothe irritation, relieve hoarseness, 


keen humor of Will Rogers. They pay fortheir insulsity (itmeans ease and stop thecough. Your whole 
The Dove. Norma Talmadge as a folly, dear reader) by hoarseness, throat is cooled, cleared, refreshed. 
little native girl who speaks broken 


English and becomes involved in numer- “The cheapest Dosti, dnimees tn the 1d” sc—S. B. or Menthol 
ous difficulties with Noah Beery. wor 


On Your Toes. A Reginald Denny 
farce, similar to the famous “Leather 
Pushers,” but longer. ne 
e 
Serenade. Adolphe Menjou as a 4 i 


. . . i 
flighty musician in a Grade-A comedy. 

West Point. If you've seen one Wil- OUG be DR: r fy 
liam Haines’ picture, you've seen them 
all. 

Man, Woman and Sin. John Gilbert 
as a gullible newspaper reporter who gets 
into trouble. Intelligently directed by 
Monta Bell. 

The Gaucho. One can't help wishing 
that Douglas Fairbanks would leave the 
preaching to Cecil B. De Mille. 

Sunrise. The first result of F. W. 
Murnau’s visit to Hollywood—and an ex- 
traordinary achievement it is, too. Its 
dramatic strength is increased materially 
by the fine work of Janet Gaynor and 


oe ve Cabi The thrill 3 In the choice of a metropolitan 
“i dome om's Cabin. ne thrill is hotel lies the key to a person’s taste Have you played 
. , -++It is more than a coincidence 
Love. If you saw John Gilbert and that The ROOSEVELT is the prefer- 6 9® 
— a in. “Flesh and the Devil,” red stopping-place of san who HORSES ? 
yo oO y > is 
; Wines % fay 7 ti this. instinctively appreciate the finer Four slick ponies. Hard, 
melodrama of the war in the air, dis. || ‘ings of life... For here they find fast track. Make-up boards, 
, their own interests reflected in the bookie chips ace every- 
, 


tinguished by the performances of Charles 
on mre well-bred i Lae § 
Rogers and Richard Arlen. ll-bred Colonial atmosphere, the thing, in the game that fits 
your bridge table and so- 


RES. meticulous service and fine cuisine. 
BEN BERNIE and his Orchestra phisticated guests. 


Too Sour 1100 Rooms Single or En Suite “Horses” is so exciting it 


One of the best anecdotes about Pro- TRAVEL BUREAU with affiliations abroad will make the most sluggish 
fessor Copeland, who is resigning from _DAY NURSERY for children of guests blood — Any number 
Harvard, is the following: HEALTH INSTITUTE with swimming pool can P ay—the more the 




















One day he had occasion to reprove nh merrier. Do YOU know 


some of his students for coming late to 


your “HORSES”? 


é 
class. “This is a class in English com- ROOSEVELT — 
position,” he remarked with sarcasm, at your dealer — send us 
“not an afternoon tea.” NEW YORK $5.00. We'll ship it post- 
At the next . Madison Avenue at 45th Street haste post-paid. 
d meeting one young woman U; nd panes to Grand 
was twenty minutes late. Professor Cope- tral and Subway MODERN MAKERS, INC, 











land waited until she had taken her seat. ey CunTon Focc 9 Hopper St., Utica, N.Y. 
Then he remarked bitingly, “How will 
yon have your tea, Miss Brown?” 
“Without lemon, please,” Miss Brown 
answered, quite gently. 
—Boston Transcript. 
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Pipe Smoker Finds 
Right Tobacco For 
“Breaking in a Pipe 


There are many veteran Pipe smokers 
who have never discovered Edgeworth. 
These hardy souls are prone to advise 
new smokers that a pipe must be old 








before it can be sweet. True, an old 
pipe is sweet. But how can a man break- 
ing in a new pipe achieve this sweet- | 
ness? Let Mr. Shera’s letter tell you: | 


Columbus, Ohio 
March 10, 1927 
Larus & Bro. Co. 
Richmond, Va. 
Gentlemen : 

Two years ago my wife gave me an ex- 
pensive pipe. I smoked it a great deal for 
two or three weeks, put it aside, then be- 
gan smoking it again. This time it was 
very strong. Veterans told me that it had 
been smoked too hard for a new pipe and 
should be put away. 

The pipe was laid away again. A short 
time ago I got it out and smoked one of 
the common brands of tobacco in it. The 
results were disappointing. I told the 
druggist of my experience with it. He 
asked if I had tried Edgeworth. I told him 
I never had. I followed his suggestion, 
and I am honest when I say that it has 
restored the sweetness to the pipe, and 
has made me wonder: Was it the pipe or 
the brand of tobacco that caused me to 
lay it away for the long period of time? 

As a novice, I prefer Edgeworth; and I 
am going to stick to it, as I feel satisfied 
that there is none better on the market. 

Sincerely yours, 
Philip C. Shera 


Men just learning to smoke pipes are 
not the only ones to discover Edge- 

» worth. Many old- 
time pipe smokers, 
who thought they 
were enjoying their 
tobacco, have tried 
Edgeworth and 
found pipe sweet- 
ness such as_ they 
never knew before. 
To those who have 
never tried 
Edgeworth, we 
make this of- 
fer: 


Let us send 
you free 
samples of Edge- 
worth so that you 
may put it to the 
pipe test. If you 
ike the samples, 
you'll like Edgeworth wherever and 
whenever you buy it, for it never 
changes in quality. 


Write your name and address to 
Larus & Brother Company, 16 S. 21st 
Street, Richmond, Va. 


Edgeworth is sold in various sizes to 
suit the needs and means of all pur- 
chasers. Both Edgeworth Plug Slice and 
Edgeworth Ready-Rubbed are packed in 
small, pocket-size packages, in hand- 
some humidors holding a pound, and 
also in several handy in-between sizes. 








|] Pathe Edecworth Savon war 4, i aend, 
‘'a.—the Edgeworth Station. k 
meters. Freganney 1180 kdocmicn 


Mrs. Pep’s Diary 
(Continued from page 17) 


it did cut like a loaf, delicious, and 
falling to cards afterwards I did 
gain seven dollars, which I was glad 
of. This day Barbara Russell 
of Boston did send me figures of 
Little Orphan Annie and her dog 
made out of some leathery substance, 
and I am as pleased with them as 
though I were still in the nursery, 
which, according to my husband, is 
where I belong. 














February Up betimes and ailing 
| slightly, I was enjoined 
8th to take some bicarbo- 
nate of soda, which does seem to be 
the contemporary method of dismiss- 
ing all complaints of illness, and the 
injunction never fails to sound like 
scant sympathy to me. Merry dis- 
course with Sam, recalling how his 
Uncle Frank as a blade with an eye 
for pretty girls walked off a ferry- 
boat before it quite met the dock, 
and how Uncle Harry tried to keep 
the vessel back with a bamboo cane, 
Uncle Frank bitterly reproaching 
the deckhand who was trying to save 
his life for thrusting a hook into his 
coat, whilst Sam’s father tried his 
best to pretend that he knew neither 
of them. To luncheon at Marge 
Boothby’s, where I found that she 
had touched up all her laurel with 
gilt paint, and to my astonishment 
it was not a bad esthetic idea, so 
perhaps we have been wrong all 
these years about the lily. Talking 
of a certain acquaintance who has 
botched a business which she begged 
to have left entirely to her, I was 
minded again of Harry Leon Wil- 
son’s “The Boss of Little Arcady” 
and poor Westley Keats, for whom 
diplomacy had been defined as a 
hand of iron in a velvet glove and 
whose comment on its failure, after 
his own blunt advice had not been 
followed, was, “A hand of mush in a 
glove of the same.” So to personali- 
ties, the lowest and most interesting 
form of conversational life, and when 
I vouchsafed a slight consciousness 
of having developed spiritually 
throughout the past year, Marge did 
not hasten to agree with me, which 
it would have been politer as a 
hostess to do, even though she were 
obliged to prevaricate. This day our 
order of provisions failed of deliv- 
ery, and beside Katie’s goings-on 
the news that was taken from Ghent 
to Aix would have paled to a whis- 
per, but I advised her to pull her- 
self together and open up a tin of 
something, a happy, if conventional, 
solution, because it did eventuate as 
spaghetti and was most savory. 


Baird Leonard. 
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The whole world knows Aspirin as 
an effective antidote for pain. But it's q 
just as important to know that there is 
only one genuine Bayer Aspirin. The ] 
name Bayer is on every tablet, and on 








the box. If it says Bayer, it’s genuine; 
and if it doesn't, it is not! Headaches 
are dispelled by Bayer Aspirin. So are 
colds, and the pain that goes with them; te 
even neuralgia, neuritis, and rheuma- d 
tism promptly relieved. Get Bayer—at tk 
any drugstore—with proven directions. s! 
w 
*e . *e 
Physicians prescribe Bayer Aspirin; 
° P 
it does not affect the heart : 
Aspirin is the trade mark of Bayer Manufacture b 
of Monoaceticacidester of Salicylicacid c 
te 
v 
b 
€ 
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No matter whether you plan 


to spend $300 or $3000, our 
specially prepared descriptive 
booklet, sent free on request, ) 
will be invaluable. Tours | 


with escort. Independent 
Tours. Private Auto Tours. 


DEAN & DAWSON, Ltd. 
500 Fifth Ave., New York, N.Y. 
Established 57 years 
40 European Offices 


LONDON PARIS ROME CAIRO 
REE DEE PLES EATER AE 
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It Happened in London 


We relate this little tale, not at the 
expense of the Americans but rather in 
praise of their instincts. 

A Londoner was hurrying along the 
Embankment to keep an appointment for 
which he was already late. He was 
stopped by a party of Americans, one of 
whom asked courteously if he would 
point out Cleopatra’s Needle. 

“Why, certainly,” responded the Lon- 
doner; “it’s just here.” 

He indicated the famous obelisk, and 
at the same time removed his hat to wipe 
his brow. Whereupon the Americans 
also uncovered and gazed at the Needle 
with reverence. 

—NSporting and Dramatic News. 


It’s Easy to 
Lose Fat 


Ve 





: Millions 3 
: About It 


A great number of slender women are 
telling this story to others. They have 
done so for two decades. Now you see 
the results in every circle. Note how 
slenderness prevails. Excess fat is no- 
where near as common as it was. 

The story is this: “I took Marmola 
prescription tablets—four a day. No ab- 
normal exercise ordiet was required. New 
beauty came, new health and vitality. I 
ceased them when my weight came down 
to normal, Now I take Marmola only 
when I start to gain again.” 

Marmolacontainsascientific discovery, 
based on wide research and thousands of 
experiments. Men thus found a_sub- 
stance which in the body turns food into 
fuel and energy, rather than into fat. 

Marmola supplies that substance, plus 
other helps. The complete prescription 
is in every box, also the reasons for 
results, Thus you may know just why the 
good comes, and have no fear of harm. 

Marmola has for 20 years brought 
priceless benefits to people over-fat. 
Those people have told the results to 
others, and the use has spread. Millions 
of boxes have been used to contribute 
to the slender figures of today. 

Go try it for a little time and watch 
how the fat disappears. Then tell others 
about it, in kindness to your friends. It 
means a great deal to many. Go order 
before you forget it. 

Marmola prescription tablets are 
sold by all druggists at $1 per box. 


If your druggist is out, he will get 
them at once from his jobber. 


MARMOLA 


PD ription “Jablets 
Dleasent Way to Reduce 











your WRIGLEYS 
today ? 


“After every meal ” 


— 7 13 





Books Received 


Cursed Be the Treasure. By H. B. 


Drake (Macy-Masius). 
Sea-Drinking Cities. 
Pinckney (/larpers). 
The Haunted House. By 
Belloc (Harpers). 


Hilaire 


“Two Pennies” and Other Things. | 


Anonymous. 

The Portrait Invisible. 
Gollomb (Macmillan). 

Evolution Disproved. By William 
A. Williams (Published by the Author). 

The Rampant Age. By Robert S. 
Carr (Doubleday, Doran). 

Conquistador. By Philip Guedalla 
(Harpers). 

The Old Dark House. By 
Priestley (Harpers). 

The Way Things Are. 
Delafield (Harpers). 

The Door Unlatched. By 
Cher (Minton, Balch). 

The Tick of the Clock. By Herbert 
Asbury (Macy-Masius). 


By Joseph 


~ eS 
By E. M. 


Marie 


By Josephine. 





Meat. By 
(Harpers). 

Shooting with Surtees. 
Hugh S. Gladstone (Stokes). 


Show Cases. By Jacques Le Clercq 
(Macy-Masius). 


Wilbur Daniel Steele 


Edited by 


Frustration 


“Tuer got me!” gasped the Nic- 


| araguan soldier as he pitched forward, 
| struck by an American bullet. 


“And I 
did so much want to live to see Lindy 
arrive !"—New York Sun. 





Save Your Hair: 2;°5,!"< 
internationally famous specialist who treated 
Pres. Roosevelt, will send Free Harr Anatysis. 
Send samples of your hair to The Prof. Scholder 
Institute, Dept. C., 101 W, 42d St, New York. 


Cortes, (ars 


-MADE AT KEY WEST— 
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EMBARRASSING 


When you meet Cynthia, 
the college widow, for the first time in 
ten years and call her Helen . . 
chalant . . . light a MURAD cigarette. 





MOMENTS 


. be non- 











Glossary of Prohibition Terms 


PEAK EASY: What is said by 
way of caution to a bootlegger 
when he goes to turn over the rake- 
off to the 
Prohibition Authorities: Authori- 
ties on Prohibition, some of whom 
say it means this and some that 
when you ask them whether it’s 
against the law to make a batch of 
Home Brew: The stuff you put up 
in beer bottles and then pour down 
the drain pipe in the cellar after 
you've taken a taste of it, and for 
which you bought a 
Bottle-Capper: A little machine 
that’s on sale in all hardware stores 
just to show how big a success 


Prohibition is, especially under the 
present 

Law Enforcement: Confiscating 
the stock of a bootlegger who has 
neglected to come across with the 
split and putting it in a 

Government Warehouse: Place 
where liquor is stored until time for 
it to be released for 

Medicinal Purposes: Getting it on 
a doctor’s prescription to put in your 

Hip Flask: Another thing on sale 
everywhere to prove that there is 
no such thing as a 

Wet Issue: The little trickle from 
a Congressman’s hip pocket when 
he falls on a slippery sidewalk. 





read Life regularly —EVERY week! 
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Rhymed Reviews 


A President Is Born 
By Fannie Hurst. Harper & Brothers 


N Nineteen-forty-four, A. D., 

Or thereabouts, by sure prediction, 
One David Schuyler’s bound to be 

The greatest President in fiction, 











His tale, conjoining past events 
With those to come, by artful 
suture, 
Is told in that unbridled tense, 
The vivid retrospective future. 


His parents, who as lad and lass 
Had crossed the sea with scarce a 
testern, 
Were honest, thrifty, middle-class 
And middle-aged and Middle 


Western. 


When Dave was born his brothers 
two 
And sisters three were over twenty; 
They told him nearly all they knew, 
And Brother Henry told him 
-plenty. 


While sudden poverty restrained 
Our hero’s formal education, 
He farmed, he read, he dreamed and 
gained 
A world of Useful Information. 


And when he’s added legal lore 
To what he knows of fauna, flora 
And everything he grasped before, 
He'll forge ahead and marry 
Dora. 


In town amid the varied throng, 
In fields among the sheep and 
horses, 
He learns, clear-visioned, sane and 
strong, 
The Nation’s needs, the land’s re- 
sources. 


Behold our Peerless Candidate 
Whose record shames the base re- 
viler! 
Defer to Fannie Hurst and Fate 
And cast your vote for David 
Schuyler! 


Arthur Guiterman. 


' Modern Methods 
N\A OTHER: No, we can’t have an- 
4"* other baby so soon, Marjorie. 
The stork just brought us one, you 
know. 
Littte Girt: But can’t Papa’s 
bootlegger get one for us? 


ISS MARGARET COWLES, 4 

typist, has been chosen Eng- 
land’s “typical flapper.” Over here 
they’re all typical. 
































From a lovely Colonial chair, 
the designer of Fairfax drew his 
inspiration for this delightful 
pattern. A design of such rare charm that it 
has found its place in more fine homes than 
any other sterling silver pattern in the world. 


With its sharply contrasted planes and ex- 
quisite simplicity, Fairfax makes an immediate 
appeal to the lover of the authentic Colonial 
mood. It perpetuates in enduring sterling an 
artistic motif that has lived 






R F A xX 


turies. Passing time and fads of the moment 
will not dim its beauty. 

Fairfax is Colonial Georgian in character. 
It finds ready harmony with those Colonial 
decorations so much in vogue today. 

During March leading jewelers are mak- 
ing special Fairfax exhibits, showing complete 
dinner and tea sets. Yet it is only one of many 
Gorham productions your jeweler will gladly 
show you. (Fairfax teaspoons, $7.50 for six. 
Dinner knives, $22 for six. 





- 
nspired bya (Quaint | 

Colonial Chair | , 

; 

T 


—) 
call 
not 
the 
Me 
abo 
tho 


and flourished for cen- GORH A M Dinner forks, $28.50 for six.) 


PROVIDENCE, R. I. @G{@ NEW YORK, N. Y 


MEMBER OF THE STERLING SILVERSMITHS GUILD OF AMERICA 











“Whatever your taste—whatever your favorite period —you will find among Gorham’s 27 patterns in Sterling a’ silver service to harmonize with both” 


AMERICA’S LEADING SILVERSMITHS FOR OVER 90 YEARS 
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Lire’s All-America 
Travel Contest 


§ 








PRIZE WINNERS 
(Kay’s Ninth Letter) 


First Prize of $75.00—won 
by J. J. Donati, 205 Third 


| 


Street, San Francisco, Cali- 
| fornia. 
| Three Second Prizes of 


$25.00 each—won by: | 
| A. C. Jessen, 1641 Haw- | 
thorne Avenue, Houston, Texas. 
Mrs. ArNotp H. Sniper, 
Salisbury, North Carolina. 
W. C. Witpey, 75 West 
| Street, New York, N. Y. 














The Winning Answer to 

Kay’s Ninth Letter 

San Francisco, Calif. 
Feb. 3, 1928. 
EAR Kay: 

I hope you don’t feel hurt, but 
—Memphis has an organized militia 
called “The Memphis Light Guard,” 
not “The Memphis Blues,” which is 


the name of a _ popular song. 
Memphis, Egypt, was destroyed 
about thirteen hundred, not two 


thousand, years ago. 
From the Mississippi, you flew up 








to have bright eyes 


To restore the lustre of youth to 
dull, lifeless eyes, simply apply a 
fewdrops of harmless Murine. Also 
use it when your eyes are blood- 
shot to quickly clear them up. 
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EYES 





ASK THE HOSTESS 








When the guests have gone, she 


sees ashtrays of 
arettes. It’s all 


nary cigarette 


burns so 
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half-smoked Cig- 


because the ordi- 


fast that 


it cooks away its own flavor. Be- 





comes too hot, too parching to be 





enjoyable. With Melachrino you re 
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The fine Turkish 


burning . 
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Melachrino to the tipprest aes | 
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The ONE cigarette sold the world over 
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MELACHKINO 
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(not down) the Arkansas River to 
Little (not Litttle) Rock in the foot- 
hills, not heart, of the Ozarks. The 
city was originally named “le Petit 
Roche,” not “la Petite Roche,” and 
nearby is Fort Logan H. Roots, not 
Fort Logan, which is in Denver. 

Dallas, Texas, was named after 
George Mifflin Dallas, not “for” 
Alexander J. Dallas. Machinery for 
ginning cotton, not for making gin, 
is manufactured there. 

Ethan Allen never vanquished any 
Indians in Fort Worth but fought in 
Vermont during the Revolutionary 
War. And in Austin you met ex- 
Governor Miriam A. Ferguson (she 
lost her job), and you saw the Uni- 
versity of Texas, not Texas Uni- 
versity. The Battle of The (capital 
“t”) Alamo was fought between 
Texans and Mexicans (not Indians) 
and all the Texans were killed. 











Davy Crockett and Colonels Travis 
and Bowie were the outstanding 
heroes. Kit Carson and Daniel 
Boone were not there. Eventually, 
Texas became a republic and was 
admitted to the Union. But at that 
time Tris Speaker and the American 
League had not yet been born. 
Houston, slightly northeast of San 
(not St.) Antonio, was named after 
Samuel Houston (Cont. on page 40) 


read Life 
regularly 


EVERY week! 





























ENTYNE 


..and smile/ 













































































Your teeth are the sunshine of your smile — 











that’s why they’re always noticed. Be proud to 








show them in your smile. Keep teeth sparkling 





white. Dentyne is a delicious quality gum that 





makes smiles more attractive. It keeps teeth 








snowy white. Chew Dentyne ... and smile. 

















| Cream of Scotch 
| Homespuns, direct 
from makers suit- 


lengths by post, $2.00 per yd. Samples free on stating 
shades desired. NEWALL, 277 Stornoway, Scotiard. 















Post yours! It pays! I paid 

J. D. Martin, Virginia, $200 for 
a single copper cent. Mr. Manning, 
New York, $2,500 for one silver dollar. 
Mrs.G.F. Adams $740 fora few old coins. 
I want all kinds of old coins, medals, bills 
and stamps. I pay big premiums. Offer 
$100 for 1894 Dime, S. Mint; $50 for 1913 


AUTOMATIC 


CONCERTINA 
(Small Size Accordion) 




















Played with 
Interchangeable Rolls 
Without any faint idea 
of music or notes, with- 













































out study or practice, you can play perfect like an 
Liberty Head Nickel (not Buffalo) and artist any songs, dances, fox trots, one steps, operas, 
hundreds of other amazing prices for marches, ete. Nobody can see the mechanical arrange- 
coins. Get in touch with me. Send 4c for | = ag ta must think am one SS 
: ul tone, playing complete wit a pass and accom- 
Large Illustrated Coin Folder. It may animents. Music is wanted and welcomed everywhere. 
+2? mean much profit to you. Write today to quctest aceaenent ¢ Pee gua'ee noe, 

or ome, Concerts, Pa entertainers. $30.00, 5. 

NUMISMATIC COMPANY OF TEXAS 








and $60.00 and free music rolls. Descriptive circular 
vo. K. mailed fre. TREASURE SALES COMPANY, 
1690 Boston Road, New York, N. Y. 


| CALLOUSES 


Student Tours. Quick, safe relief for callouses 


Dept. 313 . ° FORT WORTH, TEXAS 












































The Leading WARD tourist ~ / and burning on bottom of feet. 
ar i i . wa 
Cc Organized enter aeons. At all drug, shoe and dept. stores—35¢ 











enial 


Dr Scholl's 





assoc 
Write for literature. 
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a. 
Lire’s All-America 
Travel Contest 
(Continued from page 39) 


who was President of the Republic, 
now the State, of Texas. Galveston 
is about fifty, not seventy-five, miles 
southeast of Houston. 

New Orleans is a monument to the 
bravery and enterprise of the early 
French, not Spanish, explorers. You 
missed the Mardi Gras (not Mardi- 
gras), which takes place, this year, 
on the twenty-first of February. It 
is an occasion for much merriment 
and is not at all solemn. 

Biloxi, Mississippi, is a winter re- 
sort and has no great factories. Gen- 
eral Andrew (not “Stonewall’’) Jack- 
son, in 1815 (War of 1812), de- 
feated the British at Chalmette, not 
on Lake Pontchartrain (not Point- 
chartrain). There is only one bayou, 
and many palm (not pepper) trees, 
in New Orleans. 

No scrapple is served in Antoine’s 
Restaurant (on St. Louis, not Iber- 
ville, Street), where you received 
your principal (not principle) thrill. 
For your summer clothes, I presume, 
you went to the department store, 
not the realty company, named 
Maison Blanche. 

Sincerely, 
J. J. Donat, 
205 Third St., 
San Francisco, Calif. 


Winter 
Tue trees are losing all their leaves 
And chilling winds are sweeping by. 
Full many an ardent golfer grieves; 
But why? 





When courses lie beneath the snow 
And drifts are piled too deep to roam, 


Perhaps he'll find the time to go 
Back home. 





And there he'll meet that little band, 
The wife and kiddies, who will flock 

To welcome him—if they can stand 

The shock. 


So it is thus that winter’s haze 
The simple family life restores; 
Since father stays at home and plays 
Indoors. 


Night after night he will relate 
To little children at his knee 


Just how it was he missed that eight- 
Y-three. 


Night after night they, all will learn 
Just what it was that marred his 
swing. 
Until, at last, they come to yearn 
For Spring. 
—Golfing (London). 





Moruer (proudly): I wish, my son, 
that your father would stay home one 
evening to see how well you behave when 
he is out.—Die Muskete (Vienna). 














